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or London and England. 


Enters Raſni King of Nininie, with three K mes of (wicia, Create, and 
Paphlagonia, "Ow the onerthrow a rs Kingof Jernſa 1/37, 87" 


Opaceyeon triumphant warriours, 
Opp Venus Lemmenarmdin all his] pompe, 


Baſh at the brightnefſe of your hardy lookes, 
For you the Viceroyes and the Caualieres, - 
That wait on Raſresroyall mighrineſlec * 
Boaſt petty kings,and glory in your fates, 
-:- Thar ftars haue made your fortunes clime ſs bigh,. 
Fo giueattend on Raſmesexcellency, 
Am 1not ke thatrules great Ninince, 
Rounded with Zycas filuer flowing ftreames, 
"Whole City large Diametrs containes,” - 
Euecn three dayesiourneyes length: from wall to walk 
Twe bundrced gates caruedout of burnifhr braffe, 
As glorious a3 the portoyle ofthe Sumne,- + © is 
And for ro decke heauens battlements with pride; 
Sixe hundred Towers that topleſſe rouch: che clouds, BT] 


This City is the foorſtogle of your King, * - 
- A hundred Lords-dghoneur at wr 
"My ſcepter ſtrainechbork the PE 
And'now to venlarge the bighnefſ; df 
Ihauemade ludeas Monar chfleeche elc 
Andbeatproud 7, robeamtrom bis ho! OTs 
Winning from Cadertos 
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ff Great Tevries God that foyld ſtout Benbadab, 
#* FCouttnortrebaretheftcength that Rg/wm brought, 
©” _” Forbehe Godin beauen,yet Viceroyes know, 
4 Raſni isGod on carth,and none burhe, as tha 
Cilicra, If iouely ſhape; feature by natures $kill, 
Pafhngin beauty fayre Endimions, 
That Lzv4 wrapt within her ſnowy breſts, ' 
Oc that ſweer boy thatwrought bright Yes bane, 
Tranſformd voto a purple Hyacenth, | 
If beautic Nunpareieinexcellence, 
May make a King match with the gods ingree, 
Raſzi is God on. carth-and none bur he, 
{ +» Creet. If martiall lookes wrapt ih a cloud of wars, 
- Morefierce then CMars,lightneth fro his eyes, 
FF _ Sparklingreuenge,and dire diſparagement;: 
1 + TIfdoughty deeds more haughtie then any done, 
- Sealde with the ſmile of fertune andof late, 
Matchlefſe ro manage Lance and Curtelex, 
If ſuch higha@tions grac'd with victories, 
_ May make a King match with the Gods jngree, 
Rafriis God on earth, and none but he, 
 Papblag, It Pallu.wealth.. 
Rajm. V iccroyes inough, Paphlagor no more, © 
See where my fifter fayre Remilia, 
| Fayrer then was the Virgin Dania, 
©, That waytes on Yew witha golden ſhow, © -- 
- S$heethat hath ſtollenthe wealth of Ra/ſneslookes,, 
And tide his tkoughts within herlouely lockes,-- 


$he ys is lou'd,andloue vntoyour King, 


See wilre ſhe comesto gratulate my fame, 


þ - Ra1agonwith Remilia, ſiſter to Raſni, Aluida wife t- 
Paphlagon, andother Ladies, bringing 4 | 
* Globe ſeated inaſmppe; 
Rem, Viftorious Monarch,ſecond vnto Iowe, 
Harvponearth,and Neptune on the Seas, 
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W hoſe eyc holds wanton Fans at's Saree. 
Raſni,che Regent of great Nininie,  _ | 
For thou haft foyld proud.7eroboams forces 
And like the muſtring breath ofe/£olws 
That ouerturnes the pines of Zebanen, 
Haſt ſcattered 1wry,and her vpſtart groomes, 
Winning from Cages toS$ 
Remiliagreetes thee witha kina falute; 
And fora preſentto thy mightinefle. 
Giuestheea Globe folded withinaſhip, 
As King onearth,and Lord ofall the 4c 
With ſuch a welcomevnto Ninwie, 
As ray thy fifters humble loue affoord. 
Rafi Silter, TheTitlefirsnotch 5 degree; 
A hipher ate of honour ſhall be ag 
The louely Trull chat ZZercnryintrapt, + 
Within the curious pleaſure ofhis rongue: 
Andſhe that baſht the Sun-god with hereyes, 
Fayre Semele the choyce of Ven. maydes, 
Were notſo beauteous as. Remlia, 
Then ſweeting;fiſterſhall not ſerne theturne, 
But Rajnes wife,his Lemmon and hisloue,, 
Thou ſhalt like 7uzs wed thy ſclfe ro Joe, 
Andfold mein the riches of thy fayre, 
Remnulia ſhall be Raſnes Paramotit, 
For why, if I be Mars for warlike deeds, 
And though bright Zeefor thy cleare aſpe&. 
Why thould not fromour loynes ifluea yon 
Tharmight be Lord of royall ſoueraignety | 
Oftwenty worlds,iftwenty worlds mig ghee, 
What ſayſt Remilia,art thou Reſuerwitet < 
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Thy liter borne, was for thy wife by loue, 


And Siſters love will blemiſhall his worth. 
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=©* Shadow his deeds from bein g counted faultes> 


Had [ the riches Nature locketh vp, © + 3; 
To decke her darling ,beautie when ſhee ſmiles, © 2 
Raſni ſhould pranckthimin thepride of all, tt 
Raſni. Remelias loue,is farre moreeither priſde, _' 
Then Jeroboams or the worlds ſybdue, CL ped 
Lordings,ile haue my Weddings ſumptuous, 77 
Made glorious with the treaſures of the world, j 
Ile fetch from A/bia ſhelues of Margatites, dt 
And ſtrip the /nar.s of their Dyamonds, © oY "_ 
E 


' And Tyre ſhall ycelde me tribute of herGold, ,_ hd 
' To make Remehas vvedding glorious © Eon 
Ne ſend for all the Damoſeil Queenes thatline- © ©. On 
Within the reach of Raſmies Gouernment, "78 
_ To wait as hand-maydesto Remelia. {> $262hs hag ne ON 
That her attendant traine may paſle the troupe: | ; EE 
That gloried Ven at herwedding day, © FS 4 
( reete, Oh my Lord,nor fiſtet tothy Loue,' Eck: ., 2 
Tis inceft,and too fowle a fact for Kings, _ Ren INS 
Nature alowes nolimites to ſuchluſt, © (Lord# ©, - 
Raas. Oreſumptuous Vieeroy,dar't thou checke thy” * -*-; - |} 
Or tit bim with the lawes that Nature loues, © of 
Is not great Raſni aboue Natures reach, EE I d 
God vpon earth,and all his will is law? Mn haond Na wh | 
Creet, Oh flatter nor,for hatefull.js his choyſe, *. 


. 


Rag. Doth nor the brightneſſe of bis Maieſtie, + - ©. | 


Kaſn, Well haſt thou anſwered withinRadow ret 
T like thee for thy learned Sophiſtries -- SRETEEI EA «th 
But thou of Creet, that countercheck'N thy King; EN ene Dee 
Packe hence in exiie, give Radaron thy crowne my ol 
Bee thee Vicegerent of his Royalrie ? DEST 
And faile menot inwhat my thoughts may pleaſe. Be 
For froma Beggar hauc I.brought theevp, © Ba 
$29 grack thee with thehonapr of 3 Erowne, © 
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Ye quandam king, what feedye on ddyes,” 
Creete, Better noKing then Viceroy ynder him 
That hath no vertue to maintaine his Crowne. 
Raſni. Remilias ywhat fayre damies be thoſe thatwaite 
Atcendant on my matchlefſeroyaltie? 
Rem, Tis Alniathe foywe yMe to the Rin gof Paphlagonit, 
R2/ui. Truft me ſheis a fayre : theu hal 
Tefold thee inſobrighta ſweetiwgs arm 
Rad, Like you her my Lord ? 
Raſni, What if 1 doc ReRapon? | Þ 
Rad, Why then ſhe isvours my Lord; for RETRY 
Makes no exception, where Rafi doth comming; 50 
Paph, 111 doft thou counſell him to fancy wiues, 
Rad. Wife or not wife,who ſo he likes is his, 
Ran, Well anſwered Radagor, thou art for me, 
Feede thou mine humeur,and beftilla King, . 
Lerds goe in triumph of my happy loues, So 
And fortofeaſt vs afterall our bwoyles, © 
Frolickeand reuell it in Ninmwie, 
if{ocuer befirterh your conceyted thoughts, 
ood or ill, loue or not loue my boyes, | 
In love, or what may ſatisfie your tuft, 
AQtit my Loxds,for no man'dare ſay no, 


Smith, Dene/am imperium, Cunt Tone nune tens. 
= . Exennt.. 


Enters ribronghth 11 h an Angell Oftis (rhe, naſe 
downe oner the Stage 1a Throne. Jen” 
ell, Amaze not man of God, ifin che ſpirit. 
Th art brought from 7ewrie yato org | 


Zo. Was mar} die af 
nd ſetvpo 
For cho batt 
Whoſefli 
Have ful ales 
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[ Þ LE {36 ri chand royall City of the wor Id; 


jp Punpred in wealth,and opergrawne with pri de. 
' As Sodome.and Gomorrha full of finne, wo. 
| The Lord lookes down and cannot ſ:e one good, 
{ Not one that-coners to obey his will, | 
But wicked all, frem Cradle tothe Church. 
Note then Ofeas all their grieuous finnes,, | ., 
And ſecerhe wrath of God that Payes reuenge., 
And when theripeneſle of their fone is full, 
* Andthou haſt written all their wicked chroughs | 
_ © Uecarrytheeto [ewry,backe againe,.... | 
” And ſearethee in the "2þk lernſalems, .. 
Thece ſhalt thoit publiſh in her open ſtreeres, -/. ..- 4 -> | 
That God ſends grunt his hatefull wrath for FE TS 
On ſuch as neuet heard his Prophets ſpeake, 
Much more will he inflita wo tld of plagues,” 
On ſuch as heare the ſweetneſſe of his voyce,, |. 
And yet obey not what his Prophets fveriol 
Sit ſhe Oſeas pondring intheſpirit, _ | 
\The mighcincfſe of theſe fond peoples finne.. 
Oſeas, The will ofche Lord be done, 


How; Angell, 
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Emer the Clowne and his crew of os DTS 
| .to goe tedrinke. EINE bees 
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Ruſſian, Colnes on Smith, thof ſhalt be one of chocreme,. be. 
cauſethou knonel where the beſt Alcir T; the tone | 
ls 7 WG 

Smith, Come 6nzin Fairh.nly C ales, 'Thave leet 7M, 

of a heate, ard ſtole: I\r3y, be. cauſe I'wou Ou 
company. * © 

Clone, " whe ly wee hane this uk 
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Smith. Paltry Smith,w hy you incarnatiue Put what areyoug S. | 
that ſpeake perty treaſon againſt the Smithes trade?” "IS 
Clowne. Why {laue, Tam a gentleman of Nimiue; : 
Smith, A Gencleman good fir, Iremember you well, yy all. 
your progenitors, your father bare office in-ontrowne,an honeſt * 
man he was, and in great diſcteditin the Pariſh,for they beftow-' 
- edtwo Squires livings on him, the one was. on working dayes,” 
end then he kept the Towne ſage, ahd on Holidayesthey made 
him the Sextens man, for he whipt dogs outof cheChurch, Alaſſe! 
fir, your Father, why fir, wethinkes I ſee the Gentlemar fill, = 
roper youth he was faith, aged ſome foureand ren, his beare 
Rats colour, halfe blacke;, halfe white, hisnoſe was-in thehighefl 
degree of noſes, it was noſe Hurem plorificams, ſoſer with Rubies; 
that after his death it ſhould haue bin-nayled ypin Copper-ſmiths | 
ball for a monument, Well fir, I was behelding toyour goodfa= 
ther,for he was the firſt man char eucr inſtructed: mein the me” 
ry ofapotof Ale, 
2+ Well ſayd Smith, thou haſt rel him ouer the chinbes: 
Clowne, Villaine, were it not that we goe eto be — be be tas 
_ Pier ſhou!dpreſently quit thy opprobrioustermes.. Bo 
: O Peter, Peter, put vp thy ſword Tprithie heartilyinto thy! Fe 
ſcabbard, hold.inyour Rapicr, for though: Thauenot'a Jong: J 
Reacher, - I hauea ſhart-birter. Nay then Gemlemen;ftay'riie,” 
for my choller beginnes to riſe againſt him: fortmarke ves | 
of a paltry Smith, Oh horrible ſencevce, thou haſt' in theſe 
wordes, -I willtand to it, libelled againſtall the ſound hotſes-yg: 
Whole: horſes, ſore horſes, Courſers, Curtalls; Tades; Hacknles_ 
and. Mares 3 whereupon: myfricnd,in theirctefence;! givethee . 3 
this curſe, chou ſhalt not be worth a horſe VEE one "ON ow | F 
yen yeare,- :. DENISE Hf 56 "8 
1. Clowye,: 1 prichie. $a h is: your © igar Jy iſo nee 
A paltry Smithgwhy ile ftand to it, a-Str .Lerd-of $ The if Ire. + 
clementrs, forouryrem: ismadeofe] -theea, thy! a wrvellc ane owe - 
reade nihe Chro (Or | LOO, SLING LISA 
tian c:: 2115 3096 1954 
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kW Clowne, I, but he wasa Cuckold, a 


Va 


E” That was the reaſon Sir he calld your Father couſin,paltry Smith," 
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FP -. why inthisone word, thou haſt defacedrheir worſhipfull- 0c. 
",  cypation, OP INTE ADNYS: 

" _ Clowne, As how? | | 
Marry fir, I will Rand toit,that a Smith inhis kinde,is « Phyſi. 
tian,a Surgion,and aBarber. Forlet a Horſe take a colde, orbe 

troubled with the bots , and wee ftraight giue hima portion, ora 
purgation,in ſuch phyficall manner chat he .mends Rraightyfhe 
have outward diſeaſes, as the Spauing,Splent, Ringbone-Wind. 
gall,or faſhion,or ſir,a galled backe,we let him bleodand elap a 
plaiſter to him with a peftilence,thatmends him witha very yen« 
F pe ;Now if his mane; grow out of order, and. hohgue any re. 
£ 


” S- 


elliovs haires,-wee firaight toour Theeres and trimmehim, with! © | 
What cur "it pleaſe ys, picke his cares, and make him neatymarry 
Indeed fir, we are floutns for one thing {we neuervſe any midgks * 7 
| balls,to waſh him with,and che reaſon is fir, becauſe hee caſwos : 
oonmbatiigngg!: oo lc hots © id tent et 05+. 8 
_ +»: Clowne, Well fircha,leaue off theſe praiſes of a: Smith, and Aj 
bring vsto the beſt Ale in the Towne, 7 9 197 IB 
Now-fir, I tiaue a feare abouc all the Smichs in Nazinje for fir,t © 
ama Philoſopher rhat.can diſpute of the natureof Ale,formarke 
you fir,z por of ale confiflsof foureparts, Ineprimic; the Ale; the. . FE 
Toaſt, rhe Ginger, and the Nutmeg, > IFs {oy by 3 125: 9B 
” Clowtte! Excellent. S nod FLO Peernd wiles © 10MeY 
"Fhe Alc'is areftoratiue, bread is a binder; marke you ſir, tive exs 
:cellentpoints' in phyficke , the Ginger , oh ware ofithar's the © 
. © Philoſophers have written of the nature of Ginger,tIsexpulfi- 
- ive jniLwo degrees; you thall beare the ſentTce of Gater, it will 
make a man belche, cou2h,and fart, and-is 2 great confortto! 
© theheart,aproper porke promiſe you -butinowroetheyertue | 
+ _ <-ofthenoble Nutmeg;itis faith one Ba/lad,k chiike an'Baotih' 
BE .- 2Roman was the aurhpur,anvnderlayer:to the braines/forwhen® | 
by for axgbtle tacemperss hh cel eo eden 0 
a frethedeſcriprionsf the yertue of apot of Ale, nowiir : 
» Bn C03" 0:0 


_ 
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ro pur wy Phyſicallpreceprevin praiſe follow meg bot] afors Fel | 
Kep any further, © 426 17 FR br 4 
" Clown, Whars themirrernow#” 7 af > 12915 wiibugrrioa? 4 
Why ſecitig I have prints the Ale, whois the owner forthe; © 
| Wenches, for Maſters rake this-of | mee,” '2 Cuppe of Ale Arr 
out a wencb, why alafſetislike an Eg SB* without ral, or reads” bet 


herring without muftard,. . 


Leade vs to o the Ale, WR have wenches inongh ' warrant thee. | 
TYP 172 "4 hah 


O as . Iniquit 'y fcekes out MELT, IE 
eAnd mortall men art armed to dorill: 
London looks on, this matter nips thee neere, 

Leaue off thy ryotypride and ſierptrens cheeres 
Spiel le(ſe at boord,and [pare not at the doore,, * 
Þ% i” AY : the Tv forgs, arben the pooree' 
' * Et ſ[ecknig mercy being mertilefſe, 
| Eats we ddinagea to endleſſe heaujneſſe. *. 


| Errerithe Vſarer; ayount San at 
* poure AH > 


my 5 


 Fiarer; Come on; Tameuerie day troubled with _—_ netdt> 
OOPS WHEL nowes with you what wind brioges oO 


S & << 


ther 
Gent, Git, I hope how faers ſoeucr you iraghe! it of you remerms 


ber too well for mee, rhat this is the day whertlt Tſhoul pay 
you maney,that I rooke vp ef you alate ina commodine.” 

Poor? wan, And fir, firreverence of your manhood and: genedtle, 
I have brought home ſuch money as you tent me,” 1 100 bs, 


Vjur. Y ou yong Gentleman; is my money ready - © nw 
Gentl, Truly fir, this time was ſo ſhortythe hone 9H fo bid, bf 


. gadthepromiſe af friends'ſo broken, thar I could not prouide it | 7 

apainſt che gay,whereforeTam come to intfeat you to Akne viy 

friend;and coftuour me 'withaloager rime, andl wk make: you | 

Hufficient confideration,- ye 
- Jjarer, Ts rhe windeinthat doorg, it thou baſt __ v6) 

5, | mill not defer dayyan houre,amjoute,burtake th 
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E Donde, - : 3 
"a 0 [ Kon) you fr ail Fog that wy offs: was 5 great. 'by "the 
Hai I tooke vp, you know-ir I borrawed. of yon. fortic 
nds;whereof Lhad ten pounds.) In money,and thirty pounds i in, 
pens when I came to ſell againe,lcould gette bur 
'N 5 forthem,ſo.28d I Gr but fiftecnepounds formy. ortys. 
FF In ++ 1 cons of this il wit ARE Tproy you! fir giue mea Mo»: 
'  nethilonger,./] ;'- ! 
© Fſurer, lanſwered thee ares nota minure, — haue It to doe 
how thy bargaine proued,[-haue thy hand ſet to my; Dogkes that 
<thou receyued(t forty peunds of me in money, _ 
Gent,] fir, that was your deuiſe,to colour the Statute, bur your 42 
conſcience knowes what I had, "4 
1 "i FPgere, Freend, thou ſpeak eſt Hebrew to kim, es thou tale 2 
I. *"Keſteo him of conſcience, for he bath asmuch contcienee. DO! 
, "8 theforfeyr of an Oblig? tion, as my bling. Mare God ble f. 
[” bhathouer a Manger of Oates, -- _. ON 
Gent. Then there is no fauourfir? PRs "bib 


- Pſarer, Come to morrow. to. mee, and. ſee. how. I. will we "xt 5 
thee, b 

-.' Gent, No couctous Caterpillar, know, that Ihave made ex- 
treame ſhift, rather then I would fall intoche hands of ſuch ara» 
uening Panthar : and therefore heres thy money,and deliverme_ 2 


the recognifahce of my lands; - el 


. Vſerer, What a ſpite is this,hath ſped of bis Crownez,ifhehad 5 
miſt but one halfe houre, what a goodly Farme had 1 gorten tor, 2] 
forty: pounds, well, tis my curſed fortune. Ok: haue Ine ers 4. 
make him ſorfeit his recognilance, "4 


Gen, __ fir,will you Gipach and ll yourmoney 1 p 


c 
F 


FS : Strike berg a {bche, | Ee RET. 
\ Vfarer. Stay, whas: ji$this a clocke ;,fourelec, mrſce, to beep! ya. - 
between the houres ofthree and foure in the: afternoon, ens oe : 8 4 
right for me: you firgheare you not the clocke, and haueyounos "M 

; ARrerpeſne of your Obligation: the houre is paſt,it wastobe 2 
_ three and toure,and nowthe clocke hath. ſirsoken; 2 


foure, I willreceiue noue, em Rand trefotepvats re ei el & ; 


toy, ri ot - 


niſances 2 Gu mo! | O32  :he I 
Gent, W by fir, Hngipos doe bori eſt, whyris|bu - - u 
willyou-for a mine take forteyte of my bokgelfic wa fry. 1 
] was bere before foure, %. "4 
Pſarer, Why didfit thounot. tender thy-nontythen 7 if boffer ” Om 
thee iniurie,takethelaw of mice; FEST eoche lodge, Iwill oy 
receyue no money,? ? : 5777759 07 od 2201 7; 
Pogre, Well fry] hope you will ftand my good maſter, for my 
Cow, 1 bead! chirty ſhillings on her, mdforthar 1 haucpaid 
| you 1s. pencedwmeeke; and for her meatyou hraue/had hermitk, 
S and I tel] you firs ſhee Huckopalbo) loſer 7 now _ horsis: your 


| money. $; HB 
V/wrer, Hang, hag gerlykn bed thoittowe -fors Cow, F. 


\ did Inortbindher bought and ſold for a penny, and-was not-thy: PD by. 


| day.to havepaid yeſterday ? thou geeſt noCagy at iny havdgsc >» 

| - Powe; No Cow firjalas, thatrword no Cowggoesar cold roimy: 

| heartas a dratight of ſmall drinkejn afroftie morningiNo. cow fic 
whyalas;alas, "M: Vurer, What fhall broome of pe Iv; 
andqmy poore child?! BYE 

' Fſurer: Thou getſtno Cow ot me knaue, I cannot Aandpraring 
with Jougtmuuf bogene,;:> om 11197 307 FC cy 

| _Poore, Nay but heare you M. Vſarer, 10 cow, why fir fir heetes: 


——_——— — —_ 


your thirty ſhillings; I bavepayde you'18, pencea Week,&rhet» 


EqSS- 


| fore there is reafonll ſhould haue my cow, 73d 


Eſurer, What prareſi thou, hauc.Inot anſwered thee, thy day eF, 


q 1s broken; - P33. ; ASC V3 c \ FJ VJI+ 2:90) 


Poore, Why fir, alas, my Cow is acommon wielded Wiaiont _ $ ; 


firſt fir, ſhe ailowes me,my wife andion, 'forrebankertourſelues? - 


withall, burter, cheeſ e,whay,curds, ereame,ſod he ks EY 


ſower milke,ſweet mk pin "mags ay 


me cueryyeare apeny.n oe 
25 a Prognoſlication,ifſhe ld But: 

lapt abour the meade, my littieboy was abletofi 
there willbea Bormes hi hob 7 tayle. was a Kalendery 


a 1 60. Mz! wine Gla Fe, "—- 2 


| *% os — Ihaveother - totalke on,farewell fellowes; 1 OO 7 
| Gen, Why butthou couetous churle, wilt thou not recciue e th 
7 } money,and deliverme my recegniſance? ++! - 
. Jjmr,liedeliverthee none, ItT haue ome, 1 thee, ſeek y 
-} - mendsatthelaw, 
| - Gen, And ſo Iwill,inſatiable peaſdote 
 Porre, And fry ratherthen þ willpur vp:this word no Come, I 
willlay my Wines beft Gown to pawne. Itel}youfir,when the 
flaue ytrered this word no Cow, it firooketo my heart, © formy 
wifeſhal never kawe one ſo fit for her turne-againe,torindeed iy 
the i is a womanthat bath hertwidling iripgsbroke, 150-; 
1 Gen, What meaneRt bythatfellow? 1 25/0 4) op tlent bog 
.  Peore, Marty br, firreuerence of your manhood, thee breakea 
winde behind, and indeed fir, when ſhe ſate milking of Janes” | 
andler a fart, my other cdwes would Rtatt a the noyſc, and kick - ! 
downe the mil ke agd away :but this Cow, fir the gentlefi Gam, i 
my wife might blow whilſt ſhe burſitand haviog ſuch = 
.» ditions, ſhall the Vſurer;come vpon me with no Cew ? Nay:-far 
before] pocket vp this word, no Cow, my wines gowne goes #6 
.the Lawyer, why alafſe fir, tis as ill a worde to Mc,25 no or NSC: 
Gent, W ell (ello, Coe with mes; nd le helpe thee to a Lo ne 
mh $ 
.- Poore, Marry. anid I mill fir No Cam well the World goer | 
hard, £52500 
Oſetia: | 


Ofcas, 5 Jo "Pi ull Vie 
* Ole Whrrha : EM 
Where eercileſſ menreb the poore, 
eAud theneety are thraft eut of doores”. 
Where geine is hold for conſcience, 110 (4s, 
end mens pleaſureris all on panes, - 1 ls 11 
Whereyoun exozeng Gentlemen forfeit holds". 
TR the Uſurers bandss. | (1) 
1s deſpiſed and pitty baniſhed, 
rey indeed weeerly wanſped, / IL 
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Where men eftceme more of money thee of Goa, 
Let that land locke to feele hirwrathfullrod, 

For there is no ſig more oatons in his ſight, 

Then where vſariedefrandes the poare of his right, 
Londemt ke heed thiſe fine aboendin thee: 

The poere complaine, the widdowes wrongedbe, 
The Gentlemen by ſubtilty are ſpoylae, 


The Ploughmen looſe thecrop for which they toylae, 


Sine raignes inthee O Londonenery houre, 
Repent and tempt nothus the heanenty power. 


Emters Remilia with atraine of Ladiet 
in all royalty, | | S. 
Rem, Faire Queen, yet handmaids vhnto Reſ#e:lour, 

Tell me,is not my ftate ſo glorious PS 
As Tunzospomp,when tyred with heauens deſpoyle, - -. 
Clad in her veſtments,ſported all with ftatres? _ ..___ 
Shecroſt theſiluerpath aro her Towe,, © 
Is not Remwlias farre more beauteous, 
Rich with che pride of Natyres excellence, . , ___. 
Then Ven inthe brighteſt of her ſhine: ay 
My haires ſurpaſle they not Ape/lorlockes? _. 
Arc not my Treſles curled with ſuchatt,, ,. ___. 
As loue delights to hide himin their face? © 


*% >. 
» 


P 


__ 


Doth not mine eye ſhine like the morning lampe, . 
That tel. A*rora when her loue will come? . 
Haue I not ſtolne the beauty of the heauens, | __ 

And plaſteit on the feature of my face?, IHE $10 th 
Can any Goeddefſe make compare with me? | 
Or match her with the fayre Remilia? 2 5 
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'< <4 coſtly painting fercht from curious Tyre, 
'Þ 7 \Haue mendedin my facewhat nature miſt,” 
7 Amlnort the earthes wonder in my dayes ? 
k  Alvi,The wonder of the earth and pride of heauens. 
©  Remil, LookeeAlnidanhayre ftands not amiſle, 
Por womens lockes are tramels of conceir,, 
# Which docintangle loue for all his wiles, * GC 
=, D eAlzid, Madam, vnlefle you coyand trickeit trim, - 
* © Andplay the ciuill wanton ere you yeeld,. | LIE 
Smiting diſdaine of pleaſures with your tongue,, 
Pacting your princely Ra/xion the cheeke, 
| When he preſumes ro kifle without conſent 5+. 
You mar the market, beauty nought auayles,. . 
You muſt be proud,for pleaſures hardly got, 
 Areſweert,ifonce attaind, ls 
*  Remul, Fayre Aluida, 
Thy counſell makes Remiliapaſsing wiſe :- | 
Suppoſe that chou wert Raſnes mightineſle, 
AndI Remiha Prince of cxcellence, 
e2ls.1 would be maſterthen of loue and thee, 12 Sit 
Rem. Of loue and rfe,Proud and diſcainfull Kingg, 0 05! 7 
Dar'ſt thou preſume to touch aDeitic, on 4 £0 vM 
Before ſhe grace thee with a yeelding ſmile? 
Aluide, Tut my Remilia,be not theu lo coy,, 
Say nay,and take it, _ TER 
Rem, Carclefle and vnkind, 
Talkes Raſnito Remiliain ſuch ſort 
As ifhe didenioy a humane forme: RES 
Looke on thy Louc, beheld mine eyes diuine, 
Anddar'ſt thou twit me with a womans fault? 
Ah Raſythouartraſhte judge ofme : 
Trell thee Floraoft hath woode my lips,,. 
Tolend aroſeto beautifie het ſpring, 


” 


The Sea-Nymphes fetch their lillies from my cheeks; | | \ 
Then thou vnkind, and hereon would 1 WCcepe. ater 


de, And here would £ivida refigne her charge, _ 


7, $54 © 
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For were I but in thought Th'afsirian king, 
I needs mufi quitethy © ceares with kifſes ſweet, 
And craue a pardon with a friendly touch, 
You know it Madam,though Iteach it not, 
The touch I meane, you ſmile when as you thinkeill, 
Rem, How am Tpleaſ'd to heare thy pritty rate, | 
According tothe humowrof my mind ? 
Ah Ny mphes,who fayrer then Remn/ia? 
The gentle winds haue woede me with their fighes, 
The frowning ayre hath clearde when I did mile, 
And when I tra& vpon the graſſe, 
Loue that makes warme the center of the earth, | 
Lifc vp hiscreft to kifſe Rermn/ias foste, 
Tune fill entertaines her amorous 7ove, togohe hoes 
With new delights, for feare helooke on me, a LD 
The Phenix feathers are become my Fane, Sink SIG 
Forlam beauties Phamxin this world; © OG aud, SY 
Shuc cloſe theſe Curtaines right and ſhadow me," 
For feare e polls ſpice me inhis walkes, © 
And ſ{corneall eyes, to {ce Remilareyes, 
Nymphes,Knanckes,fing for Alawors arawerh aj ngh, 
Hide me in Cloſure, let him long ts looke, 
For were « Goddefſ: : fayrer thenamT, 
Ile ſcale the heavens topullher from the place. :. 
They draw the Curtaines and the CMaſicks 
layes; 
eAlu,Belceue we,ths ſhe ſay,thatſhe is tage, © 
Ithinke my penny ſigner by herlcaue, © 5 
Enter Raſmivith bis Lords m mpe;whomake @ © 
ward about him, with hin the eCWags 2063s 
" ww oreat es j£ 
Re/#i, Magi,for ne Row by our Arte | 
By Magicke frame an Arbour out of hand, 
ef Remiato diſport herin, 


Oy I will berhinke! meon n ſuch a po In 


> $6 = * 


 Thet Magi with their 6 EG bs a Je has nds” 
the ſom vileth a byaue Arbour, the Kingreturaeth 
in an oth 6 ſute while the Truw- 
pee ſound. 


Raſii, Bleſ bee yee men of Art har orace me thus, 
And blefſed be the day where: Himes hies,. -. 
To ioyne in voionpride of heauen and carth, 
Lightring and thunder wherewith Remelia 
"BF ſtrooken. 
| What wondrousthreatning noyſe is this 1 heare? 
Whot flaſhing lightnings trouble our delights. c 
When Idraw neare Rem1ias royal Tent, - - 
I waking,dreame of ſorrow or milhap.. - 
Rada. Dread not O King, at ordinary chance, 
= Theſe are but common exalitations, . .. ... a 
\” Prawne from the.carth, in ſubſtance hote and d dre ; 
> Or moiſt and thicke, or Meteors combuſt, 
| Matters and cauſes incident torime,,..: 
In kindling in theflery region firſt; - | 
Tur, be not nowa Romance 2 = aid a: 
Approch the tent,looke on Remyha... ._. 
Raſn, Thou haſt conlitid my doubts kind B FoLg 
Now opeyee folds where-Queene of fanour fits, | 
Carrying a Net within her curledlocks,. 
Wherein the Graces arcentangled oft: : 
Ope like th'imperiall ates where Phabus wks 
When as he meanesto wooe his Clitta, 
NeQernall cares, ye blemiſhers of blifle,. 
-Cloudnot mineeyes whilft 1 behold her | face, 
Remiliamy delight,ſhe anſwerethnor, -: 
He arawes the Curtamer and findes ber rooken.. 
with Thunder blacke. 
Now pale? as it bercau'd in fatall meedes, 


ae b:; oy 6 me iocſrſele her boſome EE 


| 2 rd tl. rt ha? 
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London, and England. - 


My Hefferu, by clowdy death is beat, 
Villaines away, fetch Sirrops from the /nde, 
| Ferch Baiſame the kinde 'preſeruc of life, * 
Fetch wine of Greece,fetch oyles,ferch hearbs, fetch all 
| To fetch her life, or I will faint and die... 
l They bring in all theſe and offer yought prewailes, 
=X Herbs,Oyles * Inde,alafſe there nought preuailes, - 


IT Shur are the day-bright Eyes,that made meſee,.. 
*X Locktare the icmmes of ioy in dennes of death, 


c E Yer triumph I on Fate,and hee on her, 
=X Malicious miftreſle of inconſtancie, - 
{ Damd bethyname, that harh obſcur d my ioy, 


=X Kings, Viee-roy, Princes,reare aroyall rombe, 


=Þ® For my Reme/ia, bearc her from my fight, 
a Whilt T; in teares,weepe for Remnlia. 
$ They beare her out * . | 
© Rads, Whar maketh Rafe moodie? Loffe of one E. 
As if nomore wereleft ſo faire as ſhe? 


| Behold a daint Rl minion for the nonce, 


| Faire « £/#ida,the Paphlagenian Queene, 
| Wooe her,and leaue this weeping for the dead, 


_ _ Raſni, What, wooe my ſubieCts wife that honourerh me*'- 
"Rada, Tur, Kings, this Meum Tum ſhould net Oe 
| T5 ſheenot faire? /snot her Husband hence? © | 11 1547 

| Hold, take heratthe hands of Radagoy. 

 Apretiepeate todriue your mourne away. 

Riajzs, Ske ſmiles on me, I ſee ſhee is mine owne; © 
Wilt thou be Raſmes royall Paramour ? 

Rad, Shee bluſhing yeelds conſent, makeno diſpute; > 
TheKing is ſad,and muſt be gladded fraight + : Nm f: 
Let Paphlagonian King goe mourne meane-while, .* © 

| Her thynſts the King ont, andſo they Exeune, y 

Oſceas, Pride ath bis Iudgement, London hel abr X 

wake devon: 


> 


"us © 4 Looking Claſe, for 
Fit wanton flie, this pride and vaine attire, - | 
' Thy Sealss to ſet your tender hearts 0» fire, 
Be faithfallin the proſe you hane paſt, 
| Elſe God will plagre and pumh at the lift, 
When Luft is hid tm ſaroude of weetched life, 
Wh: n craft doth dwell in bed of married wife, 
Mearke but the Prophets, we that ſfeorily ſhewes, 
Afeer death expett for many woes, "Fe 


Enters the poore 1441 ard the Gentleman with "PEA ; 


©! Gen, Ineedenot fir difcourfe voto you, the duty of Lawyers, in | 
tendering the right. cauſe of their Clients, nor the conſcience you. 
aretycd ynte by higher commaund, Therefore fuffice the Viurer = 
hath don me wrong,you know the caſe: and good fir, I haue ſtrai» , 
ned my ſclfc ro giue you yourFees, |. = 
Law, Sirgif I{hould any way negleQ ſo manifeftatruth,] wereto.. 
| bee accuſed ofopen periuryzfor the caſe iseuident,,  _ » _.  , 
, Poore, Aud twuely fir, formy caſe, if yon helpe me notfor'm y Wo 
matcer, why fir, land my wife are quite vndone, I wapt my meaſe 
of milke when I goe to my worke, and my boy. his bread and but=. *; 
\ "Fer when he'goes ro Schoole, M.Lawyerpitty me, for ſurelie fir, | 
 -was faizetolay my wines beft gowne to pawne for yaur fees, whe. | 
Tlookr ypon it fir, and ſaw how handſomely it was dawbed with. i 
Rature lace, and whata fair mockado Cape ithad,& thenthought © 
how handſowly it became my Wife, truly fir my heart is made | 
of butter, it melts ar the leaſt perſecution, I fell 6n weeping, but | 
when I rhovghton the words the V ſurer gaueme,no Cow : then, 
fir, Iwoyld: heve ftripther into her ſmocke, bur I would make 
him deliger my Cowere I had done, therefore good'M, Lawycr- 
_,, flandmyfriend, , ; MED: ER bs" as 
=. ev. Truft me father, I will doe for-thee as much. as for my 


ther Lawyer. | 
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© Poore, Are you married (ir? 
ER ery mfrher..: ET Io OI SY 
oP. e. Then goods Benifon lighton you, and your good wife, 
= ys £7 ; - | FY 4 . 4 ad 5 
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and ſend her that ſhee be neuer troubled with my wiues diſeaſe. 
Lawyer, Why, whats thy Wiues diſeaſe ? [4 Fo2 Y 
3 @TPoore, Truely Syr,ſhee hath two open faultes,and onepriuie 
"EK fault: fir,the firſt is, ſhe is too eloquent for a poore man,and hath 
2X the words of Art,for ſhe will call me Raſcall, Rogue, Runnagate, 
Varler, Vagabounde,Slaue,and Knaue,, Why alaſle fir,and'theſe 
28 be bur holiday-tearms, but if yow- heard hex working-day words, 
ZE in faith ſir,they beratlers,like thunder fir : for afterthe deaw fol- 
X lowes a forme, for then am I ſure eyther to bee well buffeted,my 
| face fcratcht,or my head broken,and therfore good M. Lawyer, 
on my knees, Iaske ir,let me not goe home againe to my wy wife, 
with this word, No Cow: for then then ſhe will exerciſe her ewo 
| faulrs ypon me withall extreamitie.. : 
| Lawyer, Feare notman,bur what is thy Wiues priuy fault # 
XX  Poore, Truly fir, thats athing of nothing, alaſſe ſheeindeede 
2X fir reverence of your Maifterſhip , doeth vſe ts breake winde in 
| wo ſſeepe. Oh fir, here comes the iudge,and rhe olde Caitife the 
| YVIUTLcT, . oF, T26 £24 
> JFEnters the Indge, the Uſurer, and bis attendants, os 
Uſarer, Syr, hereisfottie Angels for you, and if ar any time 
You want an hundreth pound or two,t'is ready at your command, 
| or the feeding of three or foure fat bullocks:: whereas theſcnee= 
 dieſhaves can reward with nothing but a. Cappe and a Knee, and 
therefore T pray you fir fauour wy caſe, ADE 
Judge, Feare not ir, Ile doo what I can for you, | 


Y[urer, What Maifter Lawyer, whar make you hetie, mine ad- 


uerſarytfor theſe Clients? 


Lawyer, So it chaunceth now fir. 


F: Poore, Tiuly M. Tudge,he is 2 man much ſpoken off, marry, 


AP euery mans cryes are 8gainſt him, and eſpecially wee, and there 
fore I thinke wee haue þrought our Lawyer to touch him, with ag - 
" : much law as will fetch his landsand my Cowe, With a peſtis 
\ Gen, Sir, lam the other plaintife, and this is my Councellour, Þ | 


beſcech your honour be fauourable to mein equity. 
- Indg. Oh S1gnor Mrzalde, what can you ſay inthis Gentleman | 
behalte? -2 1-8 
Lawy, Faith fir,as little good, fir tell you your own caſe to the 
etl l have ſo many matters in my head, thac 1 haue almoſt | 
forgorten it, NY at” _ 
Gen, Is the winde in that doore; why then my Lord thus: I | 
tooke yp of this curſed Vſurer, for- ſo 1 may well tearne him, a 8 
commodity of forty pounds, whereof I receyued tennepoundin' 7 
money,and thirty pound in Lute-ſtrings, wherof I could by great 8 
friendſhip make 4:8 five pounds : fof the aſſurance of this badde 
commodity,l bound him my land in recogniſance, | came at my -# 
day and tendred hind his money, and he would nottakeit,for the 8 
redrefle of my open wreng,I caue but juſtice, | > 
Tuage, What ſay you to this fr, = 


1: 
© 3. 
_ 7 {6 
REO, Be”, 14s 4 


 Vja.Thatfirſt, he had no Lute ſtrings of me,for looke you-fir, 1 
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bauc his own hand to my booke for the receirt of forty pound, ', # 
Gents, That was fir, but a device of himto colour the Stas' Þ 
SE: þÞ | | $ 
_ Tradge, Well, hee hath thine owne hand, and wee can craue no } 
more inlaw : but now ſir,he ſaycth his money was tendred at the . 
day and houre, O25 ar 
-*. Yar, This is manifeſt contrary Sir, and'en that I will depole,. | 
for here is the Obligation, to bee paide betweenethree &-foure _ 
in the after noone, and the Clocke ftrooke foure before. he offes- 
red it,and the words be between three and foure,therfore tro bee 
| tencred before foure, T1 otiets=m:s 1 aber 
© Gem. Sir, I was there before foure, and he held me with: brab- | 
| ling till the Clacke ſtroke, and then for the breach efa mitutehe 
 Icfu cdmy money,and kept therecogniſanceof my Land —y z 
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ondon ani England, | 


{mall a trifle: Good Signior WMizalde,ſpeake whatis law,you hate. *2F 
your Fee,you haueheard what the Cale is, and therefore doeme _ * 
iuſticeandright : I am a young Gentleman, and ſpeake tor wy 
Patrimonie, Ks nom 

Law: Faith fir, the Caſe is algered, you told meeit before in an 
other maner,the Law goes quite againſt you, and therefore you - | 
muſt plead ro the Tudge for fauour, L 

Gen, O execrable bribery, | Stub 

Poor, Faith fir Indge,I pray you let me bee the Gentlemans 

| Connſellour:for Icanſay thus much in his defence, that che Vin 

| ers Clockeis the ſwifreſt Clocke ip all the rowne, tis Sir, like a 

womans tongue,it goes euer halfe an houre before the rime $ for 

when we were gene from him, other clocks in the towne ſtrooke 
foure, 4 M 

* 74d, Hold thy prating fellow, and you young Gentlemanzthis is 

& 'my ward,looke better an ether time both to your bargaines,/and 

| to the paymenes,for I muſt giue flat ſentence againft you: that for 
default of tendring the money between the houres, you haue for« 
feyted your recogniſance, and he to haue the land, E 

Gen, O inſpeakeable iniuſtice. a 

 Poore,O monſtrous, miſerable,moth-eaten Judge !/ | 

Indge, Now you fellow, what haue you: to ſay for your *mat« 
ters } ; | £20 

Poore, Mayſter Lawyer, I laide my wiues-gowne to pawn for 
your fees, pray you to this geere, III 

Law, Alaſle poore man, thy matrer is out of my head, and there- 

fore I pray theetell it thy ſelfe, [0a 7 LON 

_ Poor, Thold my cap to a Noble, that the Vſurer hath giuen him' 

ſome gold, and hee chewing itin iis mouth hath got the tooth» 

achethathe cannot ſpeake, > | 238 
Indge.Well firrhagl muſt be ſhort,and therefore ſay on, ' —, 
Pore, MaiſterJudge, I borrowed of this man thirtie fhils  - 

lings, for which I lefthimin pawne my good Cow, the'bargaine 

was,hee ſhould haue eighteenpence a week, and the cowes milk, 

for vſurie, Now fir, afſoone. as1 had getten themony;Throught -. 

ithim, and broke but a day,and for thatherefuſed his monyand- 


» 
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keepes my Cowe fir. 

Tadge, Why thou haſt giuen ſentence againſt thy ſelfe ? Forin. 
breaking thy day;thou hattloſt thy Cowe, 

Poore, Maiſter Lawycr,now for my ten (hillings, 

Lawyer, Faith poere man,thy Gale is ſo bad,7 ſhall but ſpeake 
againſt thee, 

Porre, Twere good then 1 ſhould have my ten ſhillings againe, 

Lawyer. Tis my Fee fellow tor comming! would(t thou haue 
me come for rothing ? 

Poore, Why then / ain llike to goe home; not onely with ho 
Cowe,but no 4mm y : This geare goes hard, 

Iuage, Well, you haue heard wnar fauour / can ſhewe-you, 7 


mult doo uſtice * : come M, Afizalao, and you fir, goe home With 


me to dinner, 


Poore, Why but M. 7udge, no Cowe, and M, JOIN no. 


Gowne: Then muſt / cleane runne autof the Towne, 


How cteare you Gentleman, you crieno Lands too ?- the udge : S 
bath made you a Knight for a Gentleman hath dubd _uy fir tyba = 


Lack-land, 
Gent, O miſerable time wherein goldis bogs God, 


” % 


\ Poore, Feare not man, I haueyerta fetch to get thy lands, and my | 5 
Cow apaine,ſor 1 haue aſon inthe Courr, that is eyther a King or | 
aKinesfellowgand to him will] goc and complaine On the Judge "4 


and the Vſurer bork, \ 
Gen, And 7 will goe with thee,and ;ntreat him for my cafe; 


Poore. Buthow ſhall 7 gochome to my wife, when 7ſhall- TO | 


nothing to lay ynco her, bur no Cow, Alaſle br, m_ wiuces pukes, 
will-fall vpon me, 


_ Gen, Fare nor,lets oo,jle! quiet her ſhalc ſee, 
Oteas, Flie Trdges fuc,corruptionin your Cort, 
The1 rage of Trath hath made your Indgement Shorts 
Looke (oro 12@ge, that at the latter day, - 
Yee be mt tndy'd with theſe - "6-aidoah'y of irays 
L Woo 3 Ja red pement for his private games. 
PY hi he ts adiuds d to paine. 
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* Enters the Clowne, and all hiscrewe drankes © © © 

Clawne, Farewell gentle Taper, Maifters, a9 good ale'ss wer 
was tapt, looke to your feete, for theale is firong: well fareyell 
gentle Taptter. w 

1, Rufian, Why firchs flaue,by Heauens maker, thinkeft thou 
the Wench loues thee beſt, becauſe ſhee laught on thee : giveme 
but ſuch an other word,and I will throw the potat thy head, 
 Clawne, Spillno drinke,fpill no drinke,the ale is good,lle tell 
| you what,ale is ale, and ſo Ile commend mee toyou, with hartie 
| pets 7 : farewell gentle Tapſtcr. 
« Why,wherfore Peſant ſcornſt thou thatthe Wench ſhould 
| _ me,look but on her,and ile thruſt my dagger in thy boſome, 
1. Rofſian, Well firrha well, th'art as th*art, & ſo ile take thee, 
2, Why,what aml? 


1 


1. Why, what thou wilt, a flaue, an he. 
2X ' 2. Then take that Villaine, and learne how to vſe mee an On 
LE thertime, bas 
| . 1, Oh Lamflaine. 
2. Thats all oneto mee;T care not,now will 7-into wy wench 


and call fora freſhpor, <4 
|  Clowne, Nay but heare yee,take mee with ye,for theale is ales 
[cut a freſh Toif Tapfter,fill me a pot,here is money,I amne beg- 
| Flor ile fellowethecaslong as the alelafts : a peſtilence on, the 
locks for me,for I might haue had a fall: well,if we ſhall haue no 
Alc,ile het medowne, and ſo farewell gentle Tapſter, 
Herehee falls oner the dead man, | | 
"Enters the King, eAluida, the King of Cilicia, and 
' of Papblagonia, with other attendants. 
Raſns, What flaughtred wretch lyes bleeding here hislaſt ? 
 Soneare the royall Pallace of the King, 
Searchoucifany one be bidingnye, | 
That can diſcourſe the manner of his death, - 
| Seare thee (ny _ the faire of Aron 
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Lord, Sirrha: you,heareſt thou fellow * 
Clowne, If you will fill a freſh pot, heres  pennyzorell fare. 
well gentle Tapſter- 
Lord. He is drunke my Lord, 
Raſni; Weele ſport with him,that Alurds may laugh, 
L. Sirrha,thou fellow,thou ouſt come to the King, 
| Clowns, I will not doo a ſtroke of worke to day ;for the ale is : 
good ale, and you can aske but a penny forapot, nd moreby the 
atutce, ' 
L. Villaine,heres the King,thou muſt come te him, | 
Clowne, The Kin g come toan Ale-houſe? Tapfterfill me three 
pors,wheres the King : is this he? Giue me your hand fir,as good 
Ale as cuer was tapt, you ſhall drinke while your'skin cracke, 
Raſni. But heateſt thou fellow, who kild his man"... Zo 
Clowne, lletell you fir, if you did taſte of the Ale, all Niniwie, b 
hath not ſucha cup of Ale;it. lowres in the cup fir, by my troth T | 
Ipent eleuen pence, befidethree raſes of Ginger, 
Raſni, Anſwere mee Knaue to my queſtion '3 nt cane ehis | 
- man {laine? ; 
Clowie, Slaine, why ale is firong ale,tis Hufcap;T warrant you | 
ewill make a man well;  Tapſter ho, for the King a up! of ale and | 
a freſh Toaſt, heres two encan,: PG SUD 
Alnida, Why (good fellow)the King rtalkes hot ofdrinke*: hee- : 
would hate thee tell himhow thisman came dead? E 
Clowne, Dead,nay: I thinkeT am aliue/yet,;and will drinks d. : 
Full pot ere night, but heare yee, if ye be the wench that fild vs | 
drinke, why ſo': do your office,and giue vs afreſh pot,orif you be 
-the Tapſters wife,why ſo,waſh the glaſſe cleane, 
Aves Hee js ſo drunke (my Lord 9) there is no talking with E 
im. 4 
Clownes Drunke : Nay then wench Iam not rue; alas, 


ſhitten queane,to call meedrunke, ] rell thee I am not "OAKESS. 
am a Smith, & 


Enters the Smith, the Clownes Maifter,' £ 
Lord, Syr,here comes one perhaps that can wet 
pr. cans you Maiktery:: «#5 64 577 


-» 
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Raſ.Smith canſtthou tell me how thisman came dead? 

Smuh, May it pleaſe your Highneſſe, my man here aridia crue 
of them went to the ale-houſe,and came ont ſo drunke, © that one 
ofthem kilde another: and now fir, Iam faine toleaue my ſhoppe 
and come fetch him home, 

Raſ. Some of you carry away the deal ody,drunken men muſt 
haue their fits, and firrha Smith,hence with thy man, | 


Smith, Sirrha you,riſe, come goe with me, 
Clown, if we ſhall haue a pot of Alelets haue ir heres mo ney: 


hold Tapſtergtake my purſe, 
Smith. Come then. with mee,the pat ſtands full; inthe houſe, 


Clown Tam for you,lets gogthart an honeſt Tapter,weel drink - 
ſixe pots erewepart* 


5X Exennt, . 


Raſ,Beautious, more bright then beauty inmineeyes, 
Tell me fayre ſweeting,wants thou any thing? | 
Containd within the threefold circle of the world, : 


That may make Alwidaliue full content; : : 
- Alu. Nothing my Lord,for all myrhoughts are eddy: 


When as mineeyes ſurfers with Raſxes ſight, 
Enters the King af Paphlagonia malecentent 

_ Raſui. Looke how thy busband haunts our royall Courts, : 
How fiill his fight breedes melancholy ſtormes, (1 
Oh Aluida,l am paſzing paſhonate, 

And vext with wrath and anger tothe death: 
Mars when he held ſayre Venus on his knee, 
And ſaw thelimping Smith come from his forge, 
Had not more deeperſorrewes on his brow, . 
Then Ra/#i hath to ſee this Paphlagon, 

Al.Content thee {weet;ile falue thy ſorrow ſtrai ghts 
Reft bur the caſc of all thy thoughtson me, 


And if I make not Reſ#i blychagaine, * 
I ſay that womens fancies have no. —_— 
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Who ſhouldRt excellinvertueas in tate, - 

” And wrongftthy friend by keeping backe his wife, 
Haue Inot batraild in thy troupes full ofr, _ : 
Gainft Egypt, I*ry,and proud Babylon, 
Spending my bloudto purchaſe thy renowWnez: 

And isthe guerdon of my Chivalrie, | 
'Endedin this abuſing ot my wiſe? . 
Reſtore her me, or I will from thy Courts,. 
And make diſcourſe of thy adulterous deeds, 
*  Raſy Why take her Paphlagon, exclaime not man, 
-For I doe priſe mine honour mere then loue, 

* Fayre Alaida go with thy husband home, 0 
> | -- AltiHowdareIgo, ſham'de with ſo deep miſdeed 
-* Revengeiwil broyle within my husbands breſt, | 

And when he hath me inthe Court at home, 
Then Alwiaz tha!l feele reuenge for all, » | 

Raf. What ſayſt thou King of Paphlagonto this? 

Thou heareft the doubt thy wife doth ftand vpon, 
If ſhee haue done amiſſe it is my fault, 
Tprithic pardon and forget 21]. 

Paph, If thatI meant not Raſzito forgiue, - 
And quiteferget thefollyes that are paſt, | 

; ] would not vouchſafe her preſence in my Courts, 

| - Butſhe ſhall be my Queene, my loue,my life, 

-— And Alnids voto her Paphlagon, © + 

«© Andloued, and more beloued then before, 

* Raſni,Whatſayeſt thou Aluida to this? 

- Als, Thathe will ſweare it tomy Lord the King, 
Andin a full caronſe of Greekiſh wine, 
Drinke downe the malice of his acepe reuenge, 
I will goc home, andloue himnew againe, 
Raf, What anſweres Paphlagon, : 


Paps.;That what ſhe hath requeſtedT will doe 
_ Als, Go Damoſell fetch me that ſweet wine - 
Thar ftands within my Cloſet on the ſhelfe, 
Lowre it intoa ſtanding bowle of geld, 


v " 
hy. 
- 


mw. 


| London and Engl, md © 


But on thy life taſte not before the King, 
Make haſte, why is great Raſni melancholy thus? 
Tf promiſe be not kept,hate all for me, 
Here is the Wine my Lord, firft make him ſweare.. 
| Paph, By Nminies great gods, & Ninjuies great King, 
| My thoughts ſhall neuerbe to wrong my wife, 
| And thereon heres a ful] carowſe to her, 
| els. And thereon Raſmheres a kifle for thee, 
| Now mayſt thou freely fold thine Aluida. 
| Paph, Ohlam dead, obſtructions of my "one 
The peyfon is of wondrous ſharpe effeR, 
| Curſed be all adulterous Queanes ſay 1 
And curſing ſo,poore Paphagon Jorh as 
| Als. Now have I not falued the ſorrows of my lord 
aueI not rid arriuallof thy loues, 
'What ſayttthou Ra/mto hy Paramour? 
Raſn, That for this dee(l ile decke my eAlnida, 
Jn Sendall, and.in coſtly Suffapine, | 4 
Bordred with Pcarle and India Diamond, 
Te cauſe great Zol perfume all his wines, 
th richeſt myrre and curious atnber greece; 
Comelouely minion,paragon for fayre, 
Come follow me,ſweet goddefſe of mine eye, | 
And tafte the pleaſures Raſniwill prouide, - Exemnt, 
Olcas, Where whoredome raions, there murther follows fa fo, 
1s failing leaues beforethe winterbleSt, | 
A wicked life, trainde vpin endl:ſſe crime; 
Hs th no reward unto the latter time, 
On Letchers foallbe puniſht for their luſt, 
hen Princes plagued becanſe they be waiaſt, © 
Fe Rn 1m time, the warning bell doth towte,. 
#baue the fleſh, by prayeri0ſaxe thy ſoaks; 
London, beheld the cauſeofathers wreacke, |; ©: (1 (055111 09 
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Enter Jonas ſol, 


. , 
© , . 
e” F mY ; Ki 


*Tonas, From forth the depth of my imprif oned {6ule, 
-#31c you my ſighes, teſtifie my paine, 
*4Cdnv ey 0n Wings of mine immortall tone, 
MF zcalous prayers,yntothe ftarry throne * 
- Ah merciſull and juſt, thou dreadtull God, 
” Whereis thinearme tolay revengefull trokes 
Vpon the heads of our rebellious race? 
Loe Iſrael once that flourifhtlike the vine, 
Is barra'ne layd, the beautifull increaſe 
Is wholely blent, and irrcligious zeale, | 
Incampeth there where vertue was inthroan'd, 
 Ablaſſe the while,the widdow wants reliefe, 
The fatherleſſe is wronge® by naked need, 
Devotion ſleepes in cinders of contempr, 
Hypocrifie infeQs the holy Prieft, 
Aye me for this, woe me for theſe miſdeedes, 
- AloneIwalketothinke ypon the world, 
And fighto ſee thy Prophets ſo contemn'd: 
Ah-lafſ: contemn d by curſed 7/-ae!, 
Yet Jonas reſt content, tis 1/raels finne + 
That cauſeththis,then muſe no more chereon, 
But pray amends, and mend thy owne amiſle, 
An Angell appeareth to Tonag, © on 
- Ang, Amithais ſonne,l charge thee muſe no more, 
- pry hath power topardon and.corrent;, inthe 
| * Totheepertainesto do the Lords command; |. 
Goe girt thy loynes,and haft thee quickly henee, 
To Nemme,that niighty City wend, © | + 
And fay this meſſage from the Lordof hoafts, - -/ 
_ Preachvmothemtheſe tidings from thy God, 
_  Beholdthy wickednefſc hath tempted me; MAES 
 Andpierced through the nincfold orbes ofheauen: * 
Epent,or elſerhy iudgement is at hands: oh nn 


This [aydeythe Angel vaniſheth, ' 
Tones, ProfirateIlye before the Lord ofhoſts, 
With humble cares intending his beheſt, 
Ah honoured be /ehonahs great command, 
Then /914: muſt to Noamwie repayre, 
| Commanded as the Prophet of the Lord, 
| Great dangers on this iourney to awayte: 
| But dangers none where heauens dire& the courſe, 
| What ſhouldIdeeme,lI ſce,yca fighing ſee, 
| How 1/-ae/finne, yet knewes the way of truth, 
| And thereby grewesthe by-word of the world, 
| How then ſhould God in iudgement be fo Arickt' 8 
Gainſt thoſe who neucr heard or knew his power, 
| To threaten ytterruine ef them all: 
| Should Irepertthis iudgemenec of my God, 
 ] ſhould incite them more te fellow finne; $ 
An dpubliſh co che world my Countries blame, .” 
Tt may not be,my conſciencerelsmeno, © 
| Ab /onar, wilt thou prouerebellious then? © 
Conſider ere thou fall,whatecrouris, 
| My mind miſgiues, to /oppawill Iflee, 
| An for a whule to Tharſwſ{hapemy courſe," 
| Vncill the Lord vnfret bis angry browes, Res 
| Enter certaine Marchents of Tharſus, a Maſter | 
: and ſame Sajlerss | = 
| Hat, Come onbraueMerchants,nowthe wind 4th ſerves 
Andſweetly blowes a gale'at Weft,Southwelt, © 
| Ouryards a crofle,our shchors on thepike; © 
{ What (hall we hence, andtakethis mexry we, 
Her, Saylets conuay our budgets fb 
And we will recompence your paines at Hf 
Tfoncein ſafety we may Tharſi« ſee, 
M, weele feaſt theſe merry mates and thee, 
M, Meanc-while contene four any wich cli 
Our beds, are boerds,ourfealls ar are full of mirth,* - 
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£ Y "We evſe RO e,we are the Lands of Sea, 
/ WhenPr: ray etin care, we ſwincke of glee, 
" Oriors ſhoulders and the pointers ſerue, +: | 
Te be our Load-ſtars in the lingringnight, 
The beauties of Ardarws webehold,, 
And though the Sayleris no booke-man held; 
He knowes more att then ever booke-man reads hricrnal 
Say. By heavens well ſfaydin honour of out crades 253 ueÞ x97 
Lets {ee the proudeRt Scholler tir his courſe - 100; 
Or ſhift his tides as ſilly Saylers doe, _,. ' 
Then will we yeeldthem prayſe,clſe neuer none,  . 
Mer. Well ſpoken fellow inthine owne behalte, 
Butler vs hence, wind tarries none you wot, { 
Abd time and tide let{lip, is hardlygor, 117: +. 
* A.March tothe Haven marchants, ile follow you. 
lovas Now doth occafion further my defitey -'/; 7.» © 
I find companiens fit to ayde my flight, 3 313284 
ys fir I pray,and heare.a word ertwo,. | '- 
HM Say on good friend, but briefly, if you pleaſe, 
"my paſſengers by this time are aboord,  _ 
7e. Whether pretend you te imbargunoue ſelnevs 
M.To Thar fir, and here in Topps hayen:. . 
Our ſhip is preſt, and ready to depart,”: ,. -;--! 
Jonas, May | have paſſage for my money. -fonp 
M.What not fer mony : pay ten iluerlings, - 
You are a welcome gueſt, if ſo you pleaſe; | 
Jon, Held take thine hire, Ifollow thee my friend, 
M.VVherc is your budget,let mebeareic fic, 
Ton,To one in peace, who ſayleas Idoe now, 
Put truſt in him, who ſuccoureth euery want. » 


'E. veunt , ! 
Oſe, When Prophers new inffirde \preſunce to force 


And rye the power of heauen totheir i FOncettesy.- 
When feare,promotion, prode., or ſimany,  _ 
i ſubtilicrafhtheir hes ghts dsſgaile,, 
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For loethe Lora at onawaves oſha plague | 
Thecareleſſe guide, beranſe bis flockss doe firayes 
The axe: already tothe Tree ts ſet, 271 
Beware tgaepnpt te Lord,yee nanef art,” 
q Enters Aron, Thraſibmlns, Samie, 
Cleſiphon, 8 Ladd, 


Cl:f, Mother, ſome meare;ot elſe I dyefor want. 
Samia. Ah little bey-how glad thy mother would 
Supply thy wants, but naked neede'denyes: 
Thy Fathers flenderportion inthis world, 
By Viarie,and falſe deceit is loft, _ - 
No Chatritie within this Citie bides'r | 
| All for themſclues,and none tokelpe thepoore, 
Clef, Father,ſhall Cleſiphon haue no relicfe? | 
'' econ, Faith myboy, I muſt be flat with thee, wee muſt feede | 
' ypon Prouerbs now, As neceflitic hathnolaw "a Chycls feaſtis_ 
| betrerthen none tall; for otherremedies haue we CE 
| thy brother Radagon helpe vs. 
Samia, 1s this thy. lender care to helpe our Childe? 
| Hath Nature armde thee tono more'remorſec ? 
Ah cruell man ynkindeand pittilefle ; 
Come Cl:ſphon my boy;ile beg for thee, : 
Clef, Oh how my Mothers monrning moueth me, 
Alcon.Nay,you fhall pay me intereſt for getting the boy(mife) 
before you carry him bence, Ablaſſe woman what can Alcorn doe 
more ? Ileplueke the belly out of my heart forthee (\weere $4- 
w1) be not ſo waſpiſh, 
Saxis, Ah filly nan, I know thy want is great, 
And fooliſhly I doo crave where nothing is. 
Haſte Alcon hafte, make haſte ynto on ones ; 
Who figce hee is in fauour of theKing,” NY 
May helpe this hapleſſe Gentlemar and Ys. © 
For to regaine our goods from " nesBandes St ES 
Thra. Haue patience Sumid, waightyoit weale from Heauenz: -- - 
The Goth Beg ire ole 
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To faccour | innocents in > els 9g 
Enters Radagom(0/us. . 
' Loe where he comes from the imperiall Court," 
Goe,lers proftrate vs before his. feete, | A £7 
Alcon, Nay by my troth, ile neuer aske my ſonne blefſing,che 
trow, cha taught him his [efſon'to know his father., what ſonne, a 
Radagon, yfaith boy how doſt. thee'? -+ 
Rada, Villaine diſturbe me nor, I cannet flay. :: 7 c :- 
| Alcon, Tut ſonne,lle helpe you of that diſeaſe qu ickly,for I can 
| hold thee, aske thy mother, knaue, what cunning have to caſe: | 
a woman, when a qualme of kindnes: come too _neerherftomack? 
' Letme but claſpe mine armes abouther body, and: fay my pray= : 
ers inber boſome, and ſhe ſhall be healed: preſendlys : 
Rada, Traytor vnte my'Princely Maieſtie, --: - 
How dar'iFthoulay chy hands vpona Kivg > /-/, 
Samia,. No Traytor Radagon, but true, is heey! i | 
Whathath promotien:bleared:thins thine. 2 
To ſcornethy Father when he viſitesthee 2 (i: 
Ahk-laſſe my Sonne , behold with ruchfull yes, 
Thy parents.robq of. all-cheyr worldly weale, 
By ſubtile meanes of Yſurie and guile, 
The Iudges cares are deaffe,and ſhutvp cloſe; 


All mercieſleepes,then berthowin theſe ringer 
A Patron to thy Mother, to herpaines, 


Behold thy brother almoſt dead for foode, + 
- Ohſaccour vs,ithat tiſt did ſuccourthee..- | 15 194 
. Rada, What ſuccour-me >- falſe calieth hence nant > [- 
Old dorard packe, moue not my patience, . "| 
I know you not, Kings neuerlooke ſo lowe. os VL 
Samia, Y ou now vs not, '\'Oh- Rada, you know, 
| Thar knowing vs,youknow, your parents then .- 1; 1.5 
; Thou knowft this wombe fir] brought thee foorth colighty” 
1 know theſepaps did foſter thee my {onnte. o | 


Alcon, And I knowe hee hath had mariva docoofily o end! 
Cheele army hands(asprowg ped aenterapherpebl Fa 


Thractb, I wait No hope of ſuccours in this place." 4200 w- *þ 
, dS | EE: Where | - 
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Where children hold their fathersin diſgrace, 
Rada Dare you enforc&rhe farrowes of revenge 
Within the browes.ofroyall Radayon? 
Villaine auauot,hence. beggers wirhyour brats, 
Marſhall,why whip ye not theſe rogues away, ' 
Tharthus difturhe ourreyall: dhe 
| Cleſphen, Mother ſec it is awendrousthing, 
| From baſe eſtate fot to become a Kin 
| For why, me thinke my brbther in ele firs, * 
| Hath got a Kingdom, bur hath loſthis wits, 
Rade, Yet more contewpt before my royalty? 
 Slaues ferch out tortures worſe then Trim plagues, 
| Andrtearetheir congus fren: their blaſphemous heads, * 
| Thraſi. lle getme gone,tho woe begon with griefe, - 
| No hope remaines, come A/conlet ys wend, | 
Ra.T were beſt you did,for fear youcatch your bane, 
| \Sirnia, Nay Traytor 7 will haunt thre tothe death, | 
| Vnegracious ſonne, yatowardand peruerſe, © 
| 1efill che beauens with Ecchoes of thy pride, © © © 
| Andring in — eare thy ſmall replre, *  IINRZIE 
| That doſt deſpiſe thy parentsin their wants, © 31 26804: 119! 
| And breathing forth my foule before thy feere, , _ 
| My curſes (till ſha]l haunt thy hatefull head, 
| And being dead,my —_ ſhall chee purſue, 


_ 
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Enter Raſni K of Py. ria, attendedon Iy bir cath" E nidhule © b | wy 


fayers and Kingr, (Count? 21 VN HLLE : 
| Raſ. How now, what meane theſe outeryesi in our. MARS: 
| Where noughr ſhall ſound, but harmonies of ety $ | 
| What maketh Radagon ſo paſhorate 2 1118-50 
| SSamia.Tuftice, O k: ng; iuſtice, againſt my" ; Dn 
Raſn. Thy ſonns! what "erg STSN” 
Samia This curſed Rai TYRES! oY (cr ke 
 Reca, Dread Monarch, rs bore lunadles 2.0 136506 13 2237 
Which griefe a Mn hach'biow 1ghtrhe woniante!: 
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Tao impndent for to delude thy Prince, + 


* 
oO 


Oh Raſpi, this ſame wombe brougnt him forth, 


| Iblufhin ,tellitro your Maicſty, 


child, ſearch the pariſh booke.; the Clarke will 


\ 
\. 


k 
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"This is his father, worne with care and age 


This is his brother, poore ynhappylad, © 

And Ihis mother,though contemn d by him, 

VVith tedious toyle we got our little good, he £ 
And broughthim vp to ſchoole with mickle charge® © 
Lord,how weioy'd to ſeehistowardnefle, | 

And to our ſ{clues,we oft in filence fayd, 

This youth when we are old may {uccour yy. 

But now preferd and lifted vp by thee, - 

VVe quite deſtroyed by curſed v({urie, 

He ſcorneth me,hkis father,and this child, 


- 


(lefi, He playes the Serpent right, deſcrib'd in A/apes tale, that 
ſought the toſters death,that lately gaue him life, , = 
Alcon, Naypand pleaſe your Maiceſty-ſhip,for mou he was my 
| weare it, his gode | 
fathers and godmothers can witneſle it, it coſt me forty pence in Þ 
ale and cakes on the wiues at his Chriſtning, Hence proud King, ® 
thou ſhalt never more haue my bleſſing. . | 
F-"Bt He takes bm apart, 
Raſni. Say ſooth in ſecret Radagon, 
Is this thy iather ? & 
Rada,Mighty King heis, _ | 
Raf.VVhy doſt thouthen conatemn him & his friends 
Rada, Becauſe he is 2 baſeand abieR ſwaine, - 
My mother and her brat beth beggerly, | 


Vomeettobeallyed vntoa King: 


Should Itharlooke on Rafnes countenance, 

And march »midſthisroyallequipage, 

Embaſe my ſelfeto ſpeake to ſuch as they? | 

Twere impious ſoto impayre the loue 
That mighty Raſt beares to Raaagon, A v2.2) BE 
I would your grace would quic them from your fight, Fs OR 
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That darepreſume tolooke on Tower compare. 
Reſn.1 like thy pride, I prayle thy policie, 
Such ſhould they be that-wayrt vpon my Tourt, 
Let me alone to anſwere(Radagon,) | 
V1llaine,ſeditious traytors as you be, 
That ſcandalize the honour of a King. 
| Depart my Court, you ftalles ofimpudence, 
| Voleſſe you would be parted from your limmes, 
| Sobaſc for to intitle father-hood, 
| To Raſnes friend, to Raſnes fauourite ? ole 
| Rad Hence begging ſcoldghence catiueclogde with | 
| On paine of death revifite not the Court, (years, 
| Was I conceiv'd by ſuch a ſcuruie trull, 3 
| Or brought to light by ſuch a lumpe of durt : 
*& Goe Loflell trotit tothe cart and ſpade, 
=X Thou art vameettolooke ypona King, 

X Much lefſe to be the Father of a King. es Pr 
| JAkon, You may ſce wife, ' what a goodlypeece of worke you 
| Haue made, haue Itoughr you Arſmetry, as additiors multiphicaPumes, 
the Rule of three, - and all for the begetting ofa boy, and to be_ 
| cg for my labour, Opittifull hearing, Come Cleiphon fals 
| JOW IM©&, EPS o 
Cl:fi, Brother beware, I oft haue heard ittold, SE} 

{ That ſons who dotheir Fathers ſcorn, ſhall beg when theybeold; 
7 UP Danveot .  ExiteAlzon,(lefiphong'\| * i 
Rad, Hence baſtard boy forfeare you rafte the whippes: ':: 1! * 

| Samia.Ohall you heauens,and you eternallpowers, .' +! :1/f? 
That ſway the ſword of Juſtice in your hands, 39 
| (If mothers curſes of her ſonnes contempt, 

May ffi! the ballance of your fury full) ,- 

Powre downethe tempeſt of your direfull plagues; 

Vpon the head of curſed Radagon, 


I Med 


Upon this prayer ſhe departeth, and a flame of fire "98 wusk 
 frombeneath,and Radagonts ſwallowed. 1 © - 
Soyouarc iuſt,now triumph Sawza. oat 
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Raſm. What exorcifing charme;or hatefull hag, 
Hath rauiſhed the pride of my delight? | 
What torturous planets,or maleuolenc / 
Conſpiring power, repining deſtenie, 
Hath made the concaue of the earth yncloſe, 
And thut in ruptures louely Radagor, 
J]fI be Lord commaunder ef the cloudes, 
King of the earth, and {oueraigne of the ſeas, 
What daring Saturne frem his fiery denne, 
- Poth dart theſe furious flames amidſt my Ceurt? 
Jam nor chiefe,there is more great then I, 
What greater then Th affirian Satrapos? 
It may not be, and yer 1 fearethere is, 
That hath bereft me of my Raaager, ; 
Soothſayer. Monarch and Potentate of all Prouinces, 
Muſe not ſo much vpen this accident, 33558 
Which is indeed nothing miraculous, :£ 
The bill of Sice/y(dread Soucraigne) 
Sometime on {odajne,doth cuacuate 
Who'e flakes of fire, and'ipues eut from. below 
Theſmoakie brand: that Pulwers bellowes driue, 
Whether by winds incloſed inthe earth, 
Oc fracture of the earth by riuers force, * - 
Luch chances as was this,are often ſeene, |: + [1 
Whole Cities ſuncke,whole countries drewned quite 
Then wuſe not at the lofle of Radagoy, | 
Bur frolicke with the 6alliance of your leue. lit 
Let cloatheg of purple,ſert with ſtuddes of gold, 
Embelliſhed with all thepride ofcarth, 7 
Be ſpred for Alzidato fit vpen, ovignndiict s 
Then thou like ar: courting the Queene of loue; 
Mayft drive away this melancholyfic, | 
Raſni, The proofe is good, and philoſophicll, 
And more, thy counſeilplaufible and fee,” - 
Come Lords,though Raſni wants his Radngon, 
'Earth will repay him many Radagons, 


6.4 


And Alkida with pleaſant lookes reuiue, 
The heart that droupes for want of Radagoy. 


| | . | E Xennt . 
Oſeas, When diſobedience raioneth tu the childe, * © 

And Princes eares by flattery be Feonilte, Wee, of 
When lawes doe paſſe by fananr, not by truth, | 

When falſnood ſwarmeth both in olde and youth, 

When golde is made 4 godto wrong the poore, 

And charitie exildefromy rich mens dooye, 

When men by wit, doe labour todsfproue, 

The plagues for finxe, ſent dewne by GO D. abone, 
Where great meus eares are ftopt to good admuice, 

end apt to bearstheſe tales that feede their vices 

Foe tothe Land, for fromthe Eaft ſhall riſe, 

A LAMBE of peace, theſcourge of vanities, 


X Theindgeof truth,the patronof the int, 


Who ſoune will lay preſumptionin the aut, 
eAnd give the humble yoore theyr hearts deſire, 
And doome the worldlings ts eternal fire, 
Repent all you that heaxe, for feare of plagues, 
O London, this and many more doth ſwarme inthee, 
Repent, repent, for why the Lord doth ſee. 
| With trembling pr ay, and mend what u amiſſe, 
The [word of inftice drawne already ts, 


Enters the Clowne, and the Smiths wifes OE ents 
 Clowne, Why but heare you Miſtreſſe, you know a Womans 
Eyes are like ja/pairevf Pattens,fit to ſauc ſhoo-leather in Sum» 
mer, andtokeepe away the colde in Winter,ſoyou maylike your 
Husband with the one Eye, becauſe you are marryed, and mee 
| .. Withthe other, becauſe I am your man, - Alaſſe,alaſſe,thinke Mie 
firefle what a'thing Loue is, why it is like ro'an Oftry-loggots 
that once ſet on fire, is as hardly quencheB,as the bird Crocodill 
driuen'out of herneaſt, 2 4A Meds 


Wife: V Vhy Adam,cannota.woman winke butſhee muſt Neep? ©: 


and can ſhe notloue,but ſhe muſt erie-it outar the Crofle ? know St 
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Adan, 1 loue thee a5 my ſelfe, now that wee are together in ſe 
cret, , as 
_ Clowne, Miftrefſe,theſe wordes of yours,are like a Foxe-tayle, 
placed ina Gentlewemans-Fanne,which as itis light, fo it giuerk. 
life, Oh theſe wordes areas ſweete as a Lilly , whereupon of. 
fering a borachis of kifles, to your vnſeemely perlonage, Ienter. 
taine you vpon further acquaintance, ANRCAAR SEED | 
Wife. Alafſe, my Husband comes, AED 
Clowne, Strike vp the drum,and ſay no words but mum, _ 
Smith, Syrrha you,and you touſwife, well raken together, Þ 
haue long ſuſpc&ed you, and now Iam glad I haue feund you 
' togitker, | 74 


 Clowne, Truly fir, and I am glad that Imay dee you any way 
pleaſure,cither inhelping you or my Miftrefle, *% 

Smith, Boy here,ang Knave you ſball knowe it ftraight,I will 2 
haue you both before che Magiſtrate,and chere haue you ſcuere= 2 
ly puniſhed, | 


Clowne. Why then Maifter you are iealous ? £ 


Smith, Jealous knauc, how can I;be but jcaleus, to ſee you e< 
- ver ſo familiar rogither? Thouartinet oncly content to dritake a 
way my goods, butto abuſe my wife, | = 
Clone, Two geod qualities, Drunkennefſe and Letchery,bue mu 
Maiſter ate you icalous? ___ 
_. Smith, YeaKnaue: and that thou ſhalt know itere] paſſe, for _ 
I will beſwindge thee while this roape will hold, = 1 
Wife, My good Husband abuſe him not for he neuerproffered | 
you any wrong, | 
Smith. Nay whore, and thy part ſhall not be bekinde, .þ 
( lowne, Why ſuppoſe Maifter 1haue offeadedyou; it ig Jaws. 
ſull for the Maiſter to beate the ſeruant for all offences ? | 
Swath, 1 marry is itKnaue, 


4 


, Clowne, Then Maifter will I prooue by 'Loggicke, that ſeeing all 

finnes areto receyue corretion,the Maiſter js to be corrected of 

the man : and fir I pray you,what greater ſingeis,then icalouſic ? 
ggc,thac for anger bices himſclfe, 
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fonne ef you,T will beſwinge iealoufic out of you,t8 you fhal loug-? 
me the better while you liue. | "+ TJ 
£ith, What beate thy maſter knaue ? LM 
Clown, What beate thy man knauc?and Fmaiftcr, anddouble _ 
beate you, becauſe you area man ofcreditegand therefore haue at 
you, the fayreft offorty pence, 
Smith, Alafſe wife, helpe, helpe,my man kils me, 
Wife,Nay,cuen as you haue baked, ſo brue,icaloufic muſt bee: 
driuen out by extremities, 
_ Clews. And that will Idec,miſtreſle, 
Smith, Hold thy hand Adanr,and not onely I forgiue and for- 
get all,but I will giue thee a good farme toliue on,. 
Clown, Bee gone Peaſant, out ofthe compaſle of my further 
wrath,for I am a correRor of vice, and at night 7will bring home | 
my miltreſle, % 
Smith, Euen when you pleaſe good eAdanu, 
Clown. When I pleaic, marke thy words, tisa Leaſe paroll, ta - | 
haue and to held, thou ſhalt be mine ſor cuer, and ſolets goers - 
the Alchoulc, E xennts 2 


Olſcas, Where ſernants gainſtreeifters dorebell, 
The commm:weale may bee arconmed bell. 
For if the feet the head ſhall hold in [corvie, 
The Cuties [tate will fallzand be forlorne, 
Th errour London wayteth on thy ſtate. 
Sernants amend,and Maifters leane to hate, 
Let lowe abound,and vertwe raignein all, 
So God wilt hold us hand that threatweth thr all, 


Enter the Marchant of Tharſus, the 11.of tae ſoippe, 
ſome Saylers wet from the ſea,with them 
the Gonlernonr of Teppa, 


Got, What ſtrange encounters met you on the Scat 
That thus your Barke is battered by the flouds, 


And you returne thus ſea-wrackrt as I fee, 
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©, Mer, Moſtmighty Geucrnor the chanceis ſtrange. - 
The tidings full of wonder and amaze, F122] 
Which better then we,our M,can report. 
| Gaxer, M, Diſcourle vs ll the accident. | 
- MM. The fayre Triones with their glimmering light 
Smii'd at the foot of cleare Rootes arzine, | 
And in the wrath diſtinguiſhing the houres, 
The Load-ſtar of our courſe diſperſt his cleare, 
V Vhen to the ſeas with blithiull weſterne blafts, 
VVe ſaylde amaine, and let the bowling flie ? 
Scarſe had we gone ten leagues from ſight of land, 
But loc an hoaſt of blacke and ſable cloudes, 
Gan to ecliple Lxcina filuer face, 
And with a hurling noyſe frem forth the South, 
A guſt of wind didrayſe the billowes vp, 
-Then ſcantled we our ſayles with ſpeedy hands, 
Aad tooke our drablers from our bonners ſtraight, 
And ſeuered our bonnets from our courſes, 
Our topſzyles yp, we truſle our ſpritſaylesin, 
But yainely ſtrive they that reſiſt the heauens, 
Forloe the waues incenſe themy more and more, 
Mounting with hideous roarings fcom the depth, 
Qur Barke is battered by incauntring Rormes, 
And welny ftemd by breaking of the flouds, | 
The fteers man pale,and carefull holds highelme, 
Wherein the truſt of life and lafety.lay,  - 
_ Till all atence (a mortall tale to'tell 
Our ſayles were ſplit by Byas bitter blaft, 
Our rudder broke,and we bereft of ho e, 
There,might you ſce with pale and gaſtly lookes, 
The dead in chou oht, and dolefull marchants lifts, 
Theyr eyesand hands ynto their Countries gods, 
| The goods we caſt in bowels ofthe ſea, 
| Afacrifice to{wage proud Nepramecire, 
» Onely alone a man of ]/rat! | 
- Apaſlenger,did vnder hatches lies |-. 
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Andlept ſecure h_ wefor ſuccour prayde. 
Him Tawooke,and ſayd: why luctbereft thou ? 
Ariſe and pray,and call ypon thy God, 
He willperhap3in pitty lookevon vs... |. 
hen caſt we Jots, ro know by whoſe amiſſe: 
Dur miſchiefe come,according to the guiſe, 
And loe the lot did ynto Zopastall,. * 
ſhe Ifraclite,of whom I cold yeu laft, 
ſhen queſtion we his Country and his name, 
Vho anſwered vs, lam an Hebrew borne, 
Vho feare the Lord of heauen,who madethe Sea, 
Lnd fled from him for which we allare plagu d, 
> toaſſwagethe fury of my God, | 
"ZFake me,and caſt my carkaffe in the ſeay 
1 IJ hen ſhall this Rormy wind and billow ceaſe, 
Fe beauens they know,the Hebrewes Ge Jcan tell: 
; low loath wee wete toexecute his will: 
ut when no Oares nor labour migheſuffiſe; 
7e heaued the hapleſſe /ozas oucr-boord, 
> &Þ ceaſt the ftorme,and calmedalbtheſea, 
And we by ſtrength of oares recovered ſhoare; 
#G:, A wondrous chance of mighty conſequence, 
7. Ah honored be the God that wrovghrtheſame, 
or we haue yowd, that ſaw his wondrous works, 
o caſt away prophaned Paganiſme, 
nd count the Hebrewes Godthe onely God, 
o him this offtcringotthepureſtgold, 
bis Mirrhe and Cafcia freely Idoyeeld. 
{. And on his alters perfumetheſe Furky cloathes, 
his gaſſampineand goldile ſacrifice, 
Fay, To him my heart and thoughts will addi, 
hen ſuffer vs moſt mighty Gouernour, 
Vithin your Temples to'doe ſacrifice, 
Gomer. You men of Thar/us follow nz $ 
Uho ſacrifice ynto your God of heauen, » '4Sarrifice, 
ad welcome friendsto Loppais Gouernor, . Exennt, 
E 3 


FP 


Oſcar, If marnedonce,the Ethnicks thus repent, 
And at the firſt their errour doe lament : 
Wat (en{cleſſe beaſts dexonred mtheir finney . 
Are they whom long per{waſtons cannot winne: 
Beware ye Weſterne Cities ,where the word 
Is dayly preachedboth at Church and booya: 
IPhere Maieſtythe Goſpell doth maimaine, ah 
Where Preachers for your good, themſelues ave paine, 
To dally long,and ſtill protratt the time, 
The Lord is 1ſt, and you but duſt and ſlime: 
Preſu me not farre,delay not to amend: 
Who ſuffereth ling will puniſh in the ena: 
Caſt thy account O London inthrecaſe, 
Theuindge what canfe thou haſt to call for grace. 


Jonas the Prophet caſt ont of the Whale belly 
open the age, 


Jonas Lord of the light thou maker ofthe World, 
Behold chy hands of mercy reares me vp, 


Loe from the hidious bowels ef this fiſh, 
- Thou haft returnde me to the wiſhed ayre, 

Loe here apparant witneſle of thy power, 

The proud Leuiathan that ſcoures the ſeas, 

And fromhis noſthrils ſhowres out ſtormy flouds, 

Whoſe backe reſiſts the tempeſt of the wind, 
Whole preſence makes the ſcaly troupes to ſhake, | 

With humble frefle of his broad opened chappes, 

 Hath lent we harbour in theraging flouds, 

Thus though my fin hath drawne me downe to death, 

Thy mercy hath reſtored me to life. 

Bow yee my knees,and you my baſhfull eyes, 


Weepe lo for griefe, as youto water would: 
In trouble Lord, | called vnto thee 


Out of the belly of the deepeſt hel, 
Tcride,and thow didft keare my yoyce O God, 


L ondon and Enzima © 


is thou haſt caſt me downe into the deepe, 
he ſea and flouds did compaſſe me about, 
T thought I had berne caſt from ourthy fight, 
ATT he weedes were wrapt about my wretched heade, 
MT went yoto the bottome ofthe hilles, © 
Buttkou O Lord my God haſt brought me vp, 
Dn thee I thought when as my ſoule did fait, 
y prayers did preaſe beferethy mercy ſcate, 
hen will I pay iny rowes vntothe Lord, 
or why, ſaluation commeth from his throane, 
The Angell appeareth, 
== <2, Tonasariſe,getthee ro Nininiey 
Rnd preach ro chemthe preachings that I bad: 
*ZHaſic thee to ſee the will ofheauen perform'd, 


| Depart angell, 
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"ZBcaring the walles of haughty Name, EN 
> Whereas three hundred towres doe temprthe heauen, 
"Fayre are the walles, pride of Afiria, | | 
"Bur locthy fianes have pierced through the cloudes,' 
ZHcre will [enter boldly,fince I know, 

Hy God commaunds, whoſe power no power reſiſts, 


ts Ext. 
| Oſcas, Ton Prophets learne by Jonas how to line, 


Report your ſinnes whilft be doth warning give, 
Pho knowe 1 his maſters will and doth it not: 


= haliſnffer many ſtripes full well 1 wor. 


Enters Aluida w rich aide with the King of 
Cilia, her Ladies. 


» 


Alta. Ladies go fit you downe amidft this boyre, 
And let the Eunickes play you all afleepe: NI 
Pur Garlands made of Reſcs on your hi \ <Sumbt 
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And play the wantons,whillt I calke a while--- | 
Lady, Tho beautifull of allthe world, weewill. 
Enters \theBewer is, -? 
eAlui, King of Cilia kindeandcourreous, 
Like to thy ſelfe,becauſe a Jonely King, - 
Come lay thee downe vpon thy Miſtreſſe knee, 
-And 1 will fing andralke'of Lowe to thee, - 
King Cilh, Moſt gratious Patagon of excellence 
Ni fits not ſuch an abie& Prince as TI, ; 
To talke with Raſnes Paramour and Loue, tv 30740 
AL To talke ſweet friend, who-would not talke with thee? 
Oh benot coy, art thou not onely fairer. Sond; 
Come twine thine armes about this ſnow-white necke, 
A Loue.neſt for the great 4/irian King : 
Bluſhing I tell thee faire Ciicran Prince, 
None but thy ſelfe can meritſuch a grace, _- | 
K, C.Madam, I hope you-mean notfortomack me: 
Al.No king, faire king, my meaning is to yoke thee, 
Heare me but (ing of loue,then by my ſighs, +! - 
My teares,tyy glauncinglooks,my changed cheare, 
Thou ſhaltperceyue how I da.hold thee deare: © 
K.C.Sing Madam ifyoupleaſe,but Joueinicft, - 
Aluid,Nay,l will loue,and figh ar euery reſt.” 
Beaut 'y ala ſſe,where waſt thou borye* | 
' Thu to hold thy ſelfe in{Corme:- 
When as beauty kift to woge thee, 
Thou by beauty doeft vndeo me; 


Heigho,deFpiſe Wenots . * 


S 


/ 


1 and thou in ſooth ave one, 

Fayrer thou, l fiyrer none : | 

Wanton thou, and wi't thou wanton, | 

Teeldacruell beart to plant on? 

Domeright and do me reaſon, 

Cruelty is curſed treaſon, «© | [29 
Heighs Ione, Heighs Tone, + 

Heigho,and yet he eyes me not. 


I ondon and England. © 


Kg. Madam your ſong is paſſingpaſſionate. 
Alu, and wilt thou not then pitty my eſtate? 
King, A\ke loue of them, who pitty mayimpart, 
Alai, latke of thee ſweet, thou haſt ftole my heart. 
King, Your loueis fixed on a greater King, 
e144, Tut womens loue, itisa fickle thing. 

Tloue my Ra/nifor my dignity, 

J loue Ci/ic;an King for his ſweet eye. 

I loue my Ra/ni(ince he rules the werld: 

Zut more Iloue this kingly little world, Embrace hins 
ow ſweet he lookes: Oh were I Cithias Pheere, 

\nd thou Endimion,I ſhould hold thee deare; 

Thus ſhould mine armes be ſpread about thy necke, 

Ba . Embrace hicneckes 

Thus would I kifſe my loueat cuery becke. - 


| | 290! * Kiſſe. 
Thus would I ſigh taſcethee ſweetly fleepe,' 
And ifrhou wakeft not ſoone,thns would I weepe, 
ad thus,and thus,and thus,thus much 1 leue thee, 
XX X.For all theſe 'vowes beſhrew meif [ proue you: 
My faith vato my King ſhall not be falc'd. 4 
| Alus,Good Lord how men are coy whenthey are 
| K, Madam,behold our King approcheth nie,(grau'd I 
Alui. Thou art Endimiongthen no more,heighoforhimT die, | 
| Faints, Points at the King of Cilicias _ * 
| Enter Raſni with his Kings and Lords. 
[What ayles the Center of my happineſfle, 
Whereon depends the heauen of my delight? | 
Thine eyes the meteors to commaund the world, 
Thy hands to axier to maintaine my world. | 
Thy ſmiles, the prime and {pring-tideof my world, 
[Thy frownes, the winter to affli the world, | 
[Thou Queene of me,I King of all the world, | y'% 
Alai. Ah feeble eyes lifevp andlooke on him; Sheriſeth 45 0ut of --3 
Is Raſmhere? then droupeno more ns france 2 


 . Ohhow ll fainted whenl wanted thee? 
4 | Embrace him, 
How faine am 1, now I may looke on thee? 

How oloric 1s my Raſni? how divine? | 

Eunukes play hymnes, to prayfe his dcitie- 

He is my Tone,and I his /noam, 

Raſm, Sun-bright,as is the eye of ſummers day, 

When as he ſutes Spenors all in gold, 

To wooe his / eda in a ſwan-like ſhape, 

- Yeemely as Galborra for thy. white © 

Roſe-coloured, lilly, louely, wanton,kind, 

Be thou the laboryuth to rangle loue, 

Whileſt I commaund the Crowne from Yenus creſt; 

And pull 0zors girdle from his loines, 

Enchaſt with Carbunckles,and Diamonds, 

To beauty fie fayre 4/arda my loue, 

Play Ennakes, fing in honour of her name, © 

Yer looke not flaues vpon her wooing eyne, 

For ſhe is fayre Lucia to your King, 

But fierce Hedvuſarto your baſereye, 2 
Alui, What it I flepr, where ſhould my pillow be? et 
Raſm Within my boſors Nymph, nor on my knee? © 

Sleepelike the ſmiling puritie of heauen, DIV 

When mildeſt wjnd is loathto blend che peace, - 

Meane while thy blame ſhall from thy breath ariſe, 

And whiletheſe cloſuresct thy lampes be ſhut, 

My loule may haue his peace trom fancies wartc, - 

This is my CAMorane,and I her Cepbalnug, 

Walke not too ſooti ſweet Nymph, my leue is wonne: © | 
Cates, why Ray your ſtraines, why tempt you me? 


Enter the Pruft of the Sun, withthe miters 
on their heads,aarryms fire mtheir hands, 


Preeft, All hayle vato Th'affician deities 
Ra, riicl)s why prefume you tadifturbe m 
"_y Priſi.Raſpi,the deRinies diſturbe thy pea 
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y peace?: 
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Behold amidfi the addites of our Gods, 
Our mighty Gods the patrons of our warre, 
The ghofts of dead men howling, walke abou, 
Crying Ve,Ye, woe.to this Citie woe, - 
The ſtatues of our gods arethrowne downe, 
And ftreames of bloud our akars dodiſftaine, 
eld, Alafſe my Lord, whattidings doTheare? 


Shall l be Nlaine? 
She ftarteth, 


Raſni, Who tempteth Amada? & 
Goe breake me vp the brazen wals of dreames, 
And bind me cutſed Iorphenrinachaine, 
| Andterter all the fancies of rhe night, 
| Becauſe they do diſturbe my Aluide. 
| eA1 hand from out acloudthreatueth a burning [word, 
 K.C.Behold dread Prince,a burning ſword trom hea- 
W hich by a threatning arme is brandiſhed, (ue 
| Ra, Whatam Ithreatned thenamidſ my throne? 
| Sages; you Magi ſpeake: what meaneth this? _ 
| Sages. Theſeare burtclammy exhalations, 
| Orretrograde coniunctions of the ſtarres, 
{ Oroppolitions of the greaterlights, 
 Orradiatrous finding matter fir, 
' That in the ſtarry Spheare kindled be, 
| Matters betokening dangers to thy foes, 
\ But peace and honourto my Lord theKing, 

Raſzi, Then ſrolicke Viceroes, Kings and Potentates 
Drive all yaine fancies from your feeble mindes. 
Prieſts goc and pray, whillt Iprepare my feaſt, 
Where Alaidaand ],inpearleandgold! _ 

Will quaffe ynto our Nobles, richeſt wine, 


In ſpight of fortune,fare, or deſtinie, 
Execnn, | 


'O ſeas, Woe to the traines of womens fooliſh luſt, 


Inwedlocke rights that yeeld but tittle truſt. 
G3 
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"That vow to one, yet commonbeto all, 
Take warning wantons, pride will bawe afall, 
| -Woeto the land where warniugeprofitenonght, 
| Woſay that nature, Gods decrees hath wrought, | 
| - Whobaildosfate,and leaue the corner ſſone, 
The God of Gods,ſweet Chrift the enely one, . 
If (ach eſcapes, O:Londor. raigrem thee : 
Repent,for why each ſine ſhall puniſht be, 
 Repent, amend, repent the honre 85 me, — | 
Defer not time,who knoweg when he ſhall ate, 


Enters one clad 1n ginels attire alone, bor beg E 
Lengerliues a merry niaanthenaſad, and becauſeI meane to. 
make my ſelfe pleaſant this night, I hane put my ſelte into this ats 
tire,to make aclawn afraid, that paſſeth this way: for of late ire 
have appeared many ſtrange apparitions, to the great' feare and 
terror of thz Cittizens,Oh here my young Maſter comes, "of 
Enters Adam and bur WMiſtreſſe, n1Y 
Adam, Feare not Miſtrefſe, ile bring you ſafe home, if my May® © 
fer frowne, then will I ftampe and ſtare, and if all bee not well 3 
then, why then to morrow morne put out mine eyes cleane with 
forty pound, | | 


Wiſe, Oh but e4dam, Tam afrayde to walke ſo late, becauſe of 

the ſpirits that appeare inthe City, | n; 2 
Adam, W hat ate you afrayde of ſpirits, armde as Tam,with Ale” | 

and Nutmegs, turne me looſe to all the diuels in hell, 3-1 
Wife, Alafle Adam, Adam, the diueil;the diuell, 


Adam. The diucll miftreſſe,flic you for your ſafegard,let mee a*! : 
lone, the Diuel[ and Lwill deatewell inough,ifhe haue any honc-! | 
ty at all in him, Ne eyther winnehim with a ſmooth tale,” or- clic; 
With a toaltand acvp of ale, 1:5 


| The Duwmellſings here, 
Duel, Oh, oh, oh, ſaine would I bee, 


Fo Tfthatmykingdome fulfilled Imightſce, 
{-  Onh,oh,oh,oh, 


_ Clowne, Surely, t 
" "> 


* 


= 


% 


5 | 4 a > # A 


Y % : : : | | AS a 
ns 18 a merry divel}, and I. bclecue hee is.1* 
S '/ | ay One = 


i "S_ F th MF" 4 > ”yY p= — Og 
ON, Fl 05 'LH 277 : 134 A, » 


"% 


ene of Lnucifers Minſtrels, hath a incete voyce: now feel _ 
ly,he may ſing to apaire of Tongs;and a Bagpipe, | 
Dincll,*Dh thou art hee] ſeeke for, 
Clowne, Spritts ſanti,away from mee Sathan, I hauc'nothing 


ro doe withthee, 
Dixell, Oh villaine fon: art mine. 


* 
a 


ha.) 


fowne, Nominis Patrus, | bleſlc mec ſromthee,and ICo onure 


thce rotell me who thou art? 

Dixell, I am the ſpirit of the dead man that was laynein ho 
company when we were drunke together atthe ale. 

Clowne, By my troth fir,I crie:you mercie,your face is ſo chan- 
oed,that I had quite forgotten you: Well maiſter duuell, wei.aue 
tolt ouer many apotof ale together, p - 

Dinell, And therefore thou muſt goe with mee to Hell, 

Clowne, ] hauc a,pollicie to ſhiſthimgfor 1 know hee comes 
out of a hote place,and I knowe my ſelfe;the Smith and the Di- 


uell hath a drie Tooth in hishead,- therefore will 1 leaue him-a® 


ſleepe,and runne my way. 
Dixell, Come art thou readir > 


Clewne. Faith fir(my old Gan, and now coodman Diuell) you. 


know;you and-I baue beene offing many a good cnp of ale, your 


Noſc is growne very rich, whet {ay you: will you tuke a pot of ale 
now at my hands? Hell is like a Smiths Forge fullof ri and 


yet cuer a thruſt, 


 Dinell, No ale villaine, fpirits cannot drinke, come get uw 


my backe,that I may carrie thee, ;4 
y 
"Linn You know liam a Smith fir, let me:lookew hecher your 


be well ſhodde or n62 for if you want a ſhoae, a remove, or the 
clinching of anaile, 1am at your commaund, 
Dinell, Thou haſt never a ſhoce ficte for me, 


Clawne, Why fir,we ſhooe horned heafts as. well as you. Oh. 


ood Lord,let me fit downe and laugh,hach never 8 clouen foor; 
a Diuel;(quoth hee) ile vic Sprites ſantie, nor. Nominins Patrus, no 
more tohim,I warrant you ::lle doo more good - vpon him with 


yy _ 
i 


my cudgell, nowwill 1 fir mee downe,and become a Juſtice of K.. 


Ip to thews, el; 
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pkme-Glaſſe, for 


- Divil. Come art thou readie? 
Clowne, 1 am readie, And with this Cudgell, Iwill Coniure 


'thee, 


Dweell, Oh hold thy hand, thou kilſt mee, thou kilfmee, 
Clewne, Then may I count my lelfe T thinke 21all man, that am 


able rokilla Diue!), Now who do 2s deale with me inthe pariſh, 
or what wench in Nzzie-will not loue mee; when they ſay, there 


£oes hee that beat the Dill: * -*-* 
Enters Thrafs bulia. 


Thref. Loathed is the life that now inforc'q ] lead, 


| Bucfinceneceſſitie will have it ſo, 


(Necefſitic it doth commaund the Gods) 
Through euery coaſt, and cornernowl prie, 
To pilter what I canto buye me meate, 

Here haue I gota cloake not ouer olde, 


- Which will :Foord ſome little ſuſtenance, 


Now will I to the broking V ſurer, 
To make txcharge of ware ferready Coyne. 


Alcon, Wife, bid theTrumpers ſound a prizeza prize, markethe- 
polie,I cur de flem ns new rharried wife, by the helpe of a nor z 


thumbe and a knife,fixe ſhill:ngs foure pence. 
Samia, The better lucke ours, but what haue we here, caſt aps 


parell2 Come away man, the Vſurer is nearegthis} is dead Ware, 


let it notbideon our hadds. : 

- Toraſt, Here are, my partners in my pouertie, 
Enforc detoſecke theirfortunes as I do, 

Ah-lafle that fewe menſhould poſſeſſe the wealth, 


And many {oules beforc'd ro bo or fteale, 
Aloon well mer, 


econ, Fellow beggar, whether now? 
, -Thraſi,To the V{vrerto get god on commodity, 58 
Alon. And 1 to the ſame place, ro get 'a vent for wy villanie; 


ſee where the olde cruſt comes, lets ſalute him, God ſpecde oy 
7:39 a man aouſe your ppticuce 'pona payyne by 
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Paror, Friend let me ſeeir, | 5 
Alcon. Ecce ſignum, atayre doublet and hoſe, new bought ous of 
the pilferers ſhop, a handſome clo. ke, : {il 
U{urer, How were they gotten 2 Wort, 
. Thrafi, How catch the Fiſher-men fiſh? M, take them as yeu 
thinke them worth, weleaue ll co your conſcience, 
Uſrurer, Honeſt men, toward men,pood men, my friends, like 
to proue good members, vſc me command me, Iwill maintaine 
your credites,there's mony, now ſpend not your time in idleneſſe, 
bring me commoditie, Ihaue crownes for you, there is two ſhil- 
lings for rhee,and fixe ſhillings for thee, 
Alcon, A bargaine, now S4aw34 have atitfor a new ſmocke, come 
let vs to the ſpring of the beft liquor,whileſt this laſts,trillill, 
Vſurer, Good fellowes, proper tellowes-my companions, fare» 
well, Ihaue a pot for you, wh 
Samia, Ifhe could ſpareit. 


E ters tothems Ions, 


Repent yee men of Vine, nepent, . 
The day of iudgement comes, 
When greedy hearts ſhall glutted be with free - 
Whenas corruptions vailde, ſhall be vamaskr, 
When briberizs ſhall be repaide with bane,. 
When Whoredomes ſhall be recompenc'd int 
When rior ſhall with rigor be rewarded. 
Waea as negleRof truth, contemptot God, 
Diſdaine of pogre men,fatherlefle and ficke, 
Shall berewarded with a bitter plague, 
Repent ycee men of Niniuje,repent. 
The Lord þath ſpoke,and1 do cry ir out... 
There are as yer, but forty dayes remayning,. 
And then ſhall Niainte be ouerthrowne, 
Repent yee men of mize, repent. _ | 
There are as yet byt forty dzyes temayningy 
And chen thall Niawwmie be oucrthrownes. 
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= UV/ar, Confuſd inthought, (Nn pr ohh het] I weaile ( Exit. 

=  Thraf, My Conſcience cries that I have Lone amiſles. (Exit, 
ke Alcon, Oh God of heauen, gainſt thee haue I offended- (Exit.n 

Samia, Alham'd of my miſdeeds, where ſhall I hide ARES 

RT , Clef, Father me thinks.this word Repent is good, 

[+25 axes puniſh diſobedience, 

Fe mba bold a ſceurgetor euery priuie fault, 


£ xt. 
| Ofcas, Leoke T,ondon looke, with inward ooh behold, 

What teſſons the enents dee here vnfolde, 
Ste growne to priae, tomiſeric ts thrall,. 
The warning bell irrung, beware to fall. 

. Yeworldly wen whom wealth doth bift en hie, 
Beware and feare, for worldly men mu#t aye, 
The tte ſpall comg,where leaft reiÞelt remaines, 
The ſword ſhall light vpn the wiſeft braies, 
The head that deemes to oner-top the ihie, 
Shall periſo in his humane polli 
Los! clad when 1 haue fade the truth, 
Wren will is Law, when jolly grideth y outh, . 
When ſnewe of Zeale ts prank 1 in Robes ofzeale, 
When: Miniflers powle the pride of Common-weale ? 
When Law is made 4 Labyryth of firife, 
When Hononr yeelds hin; friend to wicked life, 
When Princes heare by others eares their fallie, 
When V/urie is mot accounted holies 
If theſe ſhonld hap,as wonldzo GOD they wight not, 
The re gue is neare, 1 ſpeake, although I-prite not, 


-  '@ Emersthe Angell 
Angell, Ofcas, — 
Oſeas, Lord, 
" An, Now hath thine eyes peruſ'd theſe wide Cater; | 
Hatefull vnte the mightie Lord of Hoftes, 
The time is come, theyr ſinnes are waxenripe, 


and! though the Lord forewarnes,yet they repent not. : > 
A Cuſtome 


/ =. 5 # STO1 / 


Cuſtome of finne hath hardned all their hearts; 
Now cgmes revenge armed with mighty plagues, 
To pr-uſh all ehat liue in iVinzmee, | 

- ForGod is iuſft, as heis merciful, 

And doubtlefle plagues all ſuch as ſcorne repent, 
Thou ſhalt nor ſee the defolation 

Thar falles vnto theſe curſed Nomwiter. _ 

But ſhalt returneto great Hiern/alen, 

And preach vnto the people of thy God, 

What migþty plagues are incident to finne, 
Vulefle repentance mittigate hisire$ © 

Wrapt inthe ſpirit,as thou wert hither brought, 
le ſcatethee-in /#deas prouinces, 


Feare not Oſeas then topreach the word, 
Oſeas, The will of the Lord bb done. 


Oſcas taken away, 


Emters Raſmiwith his A Aluida and 
Ladies toa banquet. 

Raſni. So Viceroyes you haue pleaſde me paffing 
Theſe curious cates are gracious in mineeye, (wel 
But theſe Borachious of the richeſt wine, 
Make me to thinke how blythſome wewill be, 
Seate thee fayre /#noin the royall throne, 

And 1will ſerue thee to ſee thy face, © 

That feeding on the brauty of thy lookes, 

My ftomackeand mine eyes may both befild, 
Come Lordings ſeate you,fellow mates at feaft, 
And frolicke wags, this is a day of glee, 

This banquet is for brightſome eA/nida, X 
He haue chem ſkincke my ſtanding bc iwles of wine, 
And po man drinke,but quaffe a ill carouſe 
Voto the health of beauteous Alnida. 

For who ſo riſeth fromthis feaſt not drunke, 

As lam Raſm, Nimni/es great King, * 
Shall dye the death as traytorto my 4 | 


"ai For that hee corns thehealrh of A/uida 


K.Cil, That willl never doe my Lord, 
Therefore with fauour,fortune to your grace, 


 Carowſe voto the health of Aluida, AVE | 
Raſni, Gramercy Lording,here I take thy pledge, 

And Crectetothee a bow- le of Greekiſh wine, 

Here to the health of Alu1da, 


' Creet, Let come my Lord, lacke Skinker fill itfull, 
Ipledge vnco the health at heaucnly Aluzaas 
Ras. Volals attendant on our royall teaſts 
'Drinke you 1 ſay voto my-logers health, 
Let none that is in Ra/ztes royMl Court, 
Goe this n;ght {ate and ſob-r to his bed, 
Enters the Clewne, 
Clown, This way h« i5,and here will Iſpcake with hims 
Lora. Fellowgwirecher } C deft thou? 
Clown, ſpicfieno body | 
of mine, ; 
Lord, Why flave, here is none but the King and his Vice« 
xoVes, 


Clown, The King, marry fir he is che man I would ſpeake withs: 
all. IN " —Y 


ir, lam going to ſpeake with a friend 


Lnr1. Why calſt thou hima friend of thine? 


Clown. 1 marry doc i fir, for ithe be not my friend,ile make him 
my friend,ere he and I pafle, | | 


o 


Lord, Away vaſſayle be gone, thou.ſpeake vnto the King. _ 
Clown. 1 marcy will I fir, and ifhe were 2 King ot veluet, I will: 
taiketo him, ] 


Raſn, Whats the matter there, what noyſe is that ? 
Clowne. Aboone my Liege, a boone my Liepc, 
Raſss. What is that great Raps will not 
This day ynto the meaneſt of hisland? 
In honour ot his beautecous Alda ? 
Gome hither Swayne, what isthatthou craueſ? 


: Ire Faith fir nothing, but to ſpcake a few ſentences to yous 


grant. 


C Raſh, 


F F # - #* * 
- ey Co 
* 


R aſni, Say,what is it? 2 Tt 

Ciowne, lamſure fir, youhaue heard of the ſprites that walkeg 
3g the Cittie here, fig 

Raſzi, Yea, what of that? . 

Clowne, Truly fir, 1 hauc an oration to tell youof one of them, 
| and this ifis, | 
Ml. Why goeſt not forward with thy tale > ] 

Clowne, Faith Miftrefle, I fecle an imperfeRion in my voyce, 
a diſcaſe that often troubles mee : but alas ,eafily mended, a cup 
of ale,or a'cup of wine,will ſerue the turne, 

Alm, Fill him a bowleof wine,and lethim want no drinke, 

Clowne, Oh what a pretious word was that,and let him want 
no drinke, Well fir,now ile tell you foorth my tale, Sir, as I was 
comming alongſt the Port. Ryuale of Vi;yizie, there appeared to. . 
mee a great Diuell; and as hard fauoured a Diuell as cuer 1 ſaws 
Nay fir, he was a Cuckoldly- diuell,forhe had hornes on his head. 
This d:uell, marke you now, preſſeth ypon mee,and firindeede I 
charged him with my pike ſtaffe : bur whenthat would not ſerue, 
I came ypon him with frrytzs antics : why it had bene able tohaue 
put Lucifer out of his wits, when I ſawe my Charme, wouldnot 
ſerue,l was in ſucha perplexicie, that flxe penny-worth of Tuni« 
per would not have made theplace ſyycete againe, 

Alri, Why felloyy wert thou ſoafraide? | ES 

 Clowne, Oh Miftreſſe, had you bene there,and {eene,/his yery. 

fight had madeyou ſhift a cleane ſmocke,I promiſe you though 
I were a man, and counted a tall fellew : yet my Laundreſlecalde 
mee {louenly Knaue the next day. | IHE 2620 

Lp A pleaſaunt Slaue ; goe forwards firrha, on with thy 
Tale, | . | 

Clowne, Faith fir, but I remember a word that my Miſtrefle 
your bed- fellow ſpoke,  - & © | 

Raſ9i, What was this fellow ? . 

Clowne, Oh fir, awordof comfort, a pretious word: andlet.. 
him want no dripke, - TS FTE 
Raſi#i, Her vyord is a Lavye : and thou ſhalt not vrang, 
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* Clowne, Then fir this:Dinell came vpon mee, and'would ot 
be perſwaded, but hee would needs carry me to hell, I proffered 
him a cup of Ale,thinking becauſz hee came from fo hote 2 place, 
that he was thirſtic,but the Diuell was not drie, and therefore the 
more ſory was I, well;tnere was no remedie, but I muſt with him 
tohell,and ar laſt I caſt mineeye afide : if you knewe what I ef. 
pyed,you would laugh,ſir 1 lookt from top to toe, and hekad no 
clouen feete. Then I ruffled vp my haire, and ſer my cop on the 
one fide , and fir grewc ro bea juftice of peace to the diuell, Ax 
laſt in a great fume, as 1 amvery chollericke, ang ſometimes ſa 


| hotte in my fuſten fumes, that ne mancanabide within twentie 


yards of mee,1 tart vp,and ſo bembaſted the diuell; that fir hee 
cried out,and ranne away, | L 

Alui, This pleaſanc knaue hath made meelaugh my 
Raſ4, Now Aluida begins her quafte, fill, 

And drinks a full carovyſe vnto her King. 

Raſni, 1 pledge my loue,as hattie as great owe, 
Drunke, when his [no heau'd a bowleto him, 
Frolicke my Lord, ler all the ſtandards walke, | 
Plie it till cuery man hath rane hislode, (you ? 
How now fircha, what cheere: wee haue no words of 

Clowne, Truly fir, I was in a browne ſtud 

Alui, About me,for what 2 


Clowne, Truly Miſtreſſe,tothinke what a golden ſentence you 
gid ſpeake: all the Philoſophersin the world could not haue ſaid 
more : what come, let him want no drinke, Oh wiſe ſpeeche, © 
_ efllni, Villaines,why ſkinck you not vnto this fellow? 
He.makes me blythe,and merry in my thoughts, - 
Heard you not that the King hath guen commaund, 
That al be drunkethis day within his Coutt,- © 
In quafting to the health of eAluida, 

; n Enters Ionas, | 

. Jonas, Repent,repent,yee men of NViyini- 
The Lord Lakes ha I doe crie it out 
There are as yetbyt fortie da | 
Afid then ſhall Nwzaie be © 


y about my miſtreſſe,) 


repent, 


2 
yes remaining, 


uerthrowne, 
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Repent ye men of Nminie, repent, > 
Raſni. What fellow is this, that thus difturbes our feaſts, 

With outcries and alarums to repent? — feTs 

. Clowne, Oh fir,tis one goodman Jonas that is come from lericho 
and ſurely I thinke he hath ſeene ſome ſpirit by the way,and is fal- 
len out of his wits, for he neuer leaues crying night nor day, my 
mayſterheardhim, and he ſhut vp his ſhop, gaue mee my Inden- 
ture,and he and his wite do nothing bur = and pray, - 

Tonas, Repent ye men of Ninmiorepent, Fs - 
Raſnm,Come hither fellow, what art,and from whence commeſt 
lonas. Raſni, I am a Prophet of the Lord, - (thou? 

Senr hither by the mighty God of hoſtes, | 

To cry deſtruction to the Niniuites, 

O Nminegthou harlotot the world, - 

] rayſc thy neighbors round about thy bounds, 

To come aid ſee thy filthinefle andſinne, 

Thus ſayth che Lord,the mighty God of koſte, 

Your King loues chambring and wantonneſle, 

Whoredome and murther do diſtaine his Courr, 

He fauoureth couetous and drunken men, 

Behold therefore all like a (trumpet foule, 

Thou ſhalt be iudgde and puniſhr for thy crime, 

| Thetoe ſhall pierce the gates wich iron rampes, 

The fire ſhall quite conſume thee from aboue.. 

The houſes ſhall be burnt,che Inſanrs ſlaine, 

And women ſhall behold their huſbands die. 

© Thine eldeſt Sifter is Lamaras | 

And Sodeme on thy right hand ſeatedis, 

Repent yee men of NVimme, repent, . 

The Lord hath ſpoke,and1I do crye it out, 

There are as yet but forty dayes remayning, - 

And then ſhall Nauwnie be ouerthrowne, , 

Exits Offered, ay 


Raſni, Stay Prophet, ſtay. 

Tonas. Diſturbe not him tha; ſent me, is. ol 

Let me per forme the meflage of the Lord, © * Exue- O31 45 
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—» Rafi. My ſoule is buriedip the hell of thoughts, 
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Ah Ala; 1looke onthee with ſhame, 
My Lords on ſuddaiaefixe their eyes on ground, 


" As if diſmayde tolooke vpon the heauens, 


Hence 24#g1,who hauc flattered me in linne, + 

| Si Exit Sager, 
Horrour of minde,6ifturbance of my ſoule, 
Makes me agaſt for Nininmes miſhap. 


' Lords,ſfceproclaimde,yea ſee it traightproclaimde, 


That man 3nd beaſt, the woman and her child, 

Por forty dayes in facke and aſhes faft, 

Perhaps the Lord will yeeldand p:tty vs: 

Beare hence theſe wretched blzndiſhments of ſinne, 
And bring me ſackcloatheo :ttire your King, 

Away with pompe my ſouleis fuil of woe } 

In pitty looke on Nine, O God., 


| | AE Exit, 
Alu, Aflaylde with ſhame, with horror ouerborne, 


To ſortowes ſold, all guilty ofour finne, 

Come Ladies come,let vs prepare topray, 
Ahlefle,how dare wee Jooke on heauenly light, 
That have deſpiſde the maker of the ſame? 
How may we hope for mercy from aboue, 
That ſtill deſpiſe the warnings-fromaboue? 
Woes me,my conſcienceis a heauie foe, 


© patron of the poore oppreft with ſinne, 
 Looke,looke on me,that now for pitty craue, 


Afaylde with ſhame, with horrour ouerborne, 
To ſorrow ſoulde, all guilty of our fine, 


_ -ComeLadies come\ler ys prepare to pray. 


& The hell of ſorrow haunts me vp and down 


bt: Exim, 
Enter the V{nrer, ſolus with a halter ty one * 


hand,adag ger in the other. 

(crimes, 
with my _ 
: Co 


& 
Uſurer,Groning in conſcience, burdened 


py 4 P 


% 
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Tread vyhere Wc thinkes the b! RD aſt 
Of thoſe yvnom aiy corruption, brought tonoughts, 
Do {erpe for ſtumbling blocks before my ieppes, 
Toc Fatherleſlc 3nd Widovy vvrongd by non) 7 
The POGW I, prefied by my viurie': | 4 bt 
Me-thinks1] ſee theichands reard vp to Heaven, | 4 
"T9 eric tes Fengeance of my'couerocutncfle; 
Whereſo 1 walke, le fgh, and4 ſhun my; way. 
Thus am I made a moan of the world, 7; 
Hell gapes tor me, Heauen will not hel& my foule. = 
Y ou mountaines ſhrovyd meefrem'the God'of truth, 
Me thiokes I ſee him (fit rojudge the Earth, 
Sce how hee blots me out of the booke of hfe, 
Ob burthen more then «Etna, that I beare, 
Couct me hills, and ſhrovvde me from the Lord, 
Swallow me Lit. ſhield me from the Lord, 
In life no peace 4, each murmuring that I heare, 
Mee-thinks the ſeitence of damnation ſounds, 
"Die Reprobatc,and hie thee hence to Hell, _ 

The enil eAngel/temptet h hia., offering . 

the Knife and Rope, 

What fiend is this,that tempts me to the death ? 
What is my death the harbour of my reſt? | 
Thcnier medie ; what ſecond charge is this? 
Mee-thi::ks, I heare a yoyce amidſt minceares, 
Thar bids me ftay : aid rels me that the Lord 
Is mercitull to thoſe that doe repent, 
May I zepent ? oh thou my doubrfull ſoule? 
Thou maift repenc,the ivage is mercifull, 
Hence rooles of wrath,ftales of temptation, 
For | wiltpray and figh vatothe Lord, 
In ſackcloth vvilll fghzand faſting pray: 
Oi Lord in rigour lookenoron wy linnes. 


# aſe thim., downe 6 Fr fecks cloathes his hands 
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Enters Aluida with her Ladies, with diſperſed looks, 
Al.Ccme mournful dames lay off your brodred locks 
And on your ſhoulders ſpread dlſperſed hayres. 
Let voyce of Mulicke ceaſe,where ſorrow dwels, 
Cloathed in Sackclothes,figh your finnes with mee, 
Bcemone your p.ide, bewayle your lawle©2 luſts, 
With faſting mortifie your pamperde loynes: 
Oh thinke vpn the horrour of your ſinnes. 
Thinke, thinke, with me, the burthen of your blames, 
Wo to thy pomp,fall,beaury; fading flowre, 4 
Blaſted by age, by ſicknes,and by dcath. 
Woe to cur painted cheekes, our curious oyles 
Our rick array,thac foſtered vs in finne, 
Woe to ouricle thoughts that wound our ſonles, 
Oh weuld to God, all nations mightreceyue, 
A good example by our grieuousfals, '..  _ 
Ladier, You that are planted there wherepleaſure 
And thinkes your pompe as gteat as Nawnier, (dwels 
May fall from ſtnne as Narme doth, 
Ala Mourne, mourne, l:t moane heall your melody 
And pray with me, and I willpray fot all. 
Lora. O Lord of heauen forgiue vs our miſdeedes, 
| Lagyes, O Lordof heauen, forgive ys our miſdeeds, 
Uſurer, O Lord of light forgiue me my miſdeeds, 
C Enters Raſm, the Kmgs of eAſſiria, with hs 
 ' Nobles inſack cloath, 

K, (licia, Be not fo overcome with griefe,o King, 
Leaſt you indangerlife,by ſorrewing ſo, 
 Raſm, King of Cicia, ſhould Iceaſe my griefe, 
Where as my {warming finnes »ffli&t my ſoule? 

Vaine man know,this my burthen greater is, 
Then every priuate ſubieCt in my land: ® 
>  Mylifehath bene a Load-ftarre ynto them, 
© To guidethemin the Labyrinth of blame, 
Thus I hauctavght them for to doo amifle : 
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Then muſt T weepe my friend fortheir amifle; 
The fall of Nie is wrouphthy tet © 
I haue maintainde this City in her ſhame, - 
I haue contemnd rhe warnings fromaboue, 
| Thaue ypholden Inceſt, rape and ſpoyle, 
Tis I that wrought thy ſfinne,muſt weepe thy finne, 
| Oh hadIteares like to the hluer fireames, 
| That fromthe Alpige mountaines ſweetly ſtreame, 
Or had | fighes the creaſures of remorſe, 
As plentiful as Zolzs hath blaſts, _ 
1then would tempt the heauens with my laments, 
And pierce the throane of mercy by my fighs. 
K.(,, Heauens are propitious vnto faithfull prayers, 
Raſ, But after ourrepent,we muſt lament: 
Left that a worſer miſchicfe doth befall, 
Ol'pray,perhaps the Lord will pitty vs, 
Oh God of truth both mercifull and iuft,. 
Behold repentant men withpittious eyes, 
We wayle the life that we hauec led before, 
Oh pardon Lord,QO pitty Nimimie. 
Omnmes. O pardon Lord, Opitty Nimmie. 
Raſm, Let not the infants dallying on the tent, | 
For fathers ſinnes in judgement be oppreſt, 
K. Ci. Let not the painfull mothers big with childe 
The innocents be puniſhr for our finne, 
Raſn. O pardon Lord,O pitty Nine? 
O pardon Lord, O pitty Nanme?- | 
Raſni. O Lord of heaven, the virgins weepe tothee, 
The couetous man ſorry for his finne, 
The Prince and poore, all pray before thy throane., 
And wilt thou then be wroth with Ninmeet 
K.C. Giue truce toprayerO king, andreft a ſpace. 
Raſni, Giue truce topraiers; when times require no 
No Princes no, Let all our ſubieQts hie (truce? 
ato our temples, where on humbled knees, Enter the fe 20 
{ will ex pect (ome mercy from about.  - temple Mae Ns ES Ss." 3 
7on4s,T his is the day whereinthe Loranyl 


"A Looking-Glaſefor | 


” © That Nininie ſhall quite be ouerthrowne, 
E ie day of EE and miſhap, 
arall vnto the curſed Ninmites, | 

Theſe ftately Towers {hallin thy watry bounds, 
Swift lowing Licas, find their burials, 
The pallaces the pride of Aſſurs kings, 
Shall be the bowres of deſolation, 
Where as the ſolitary bird ſhall ing, . 
And Tygers traine their young ones totheir neſt, 
O all yee nations bounded by the weſt, 
Ye happy lles where Prophets doabound, 
Ye Cities famous in the Weſterne world, 
Make Nmiie a prefident for you, | 
Leaue lewd deſires,leaue couctous delights, 
Flie v{urie,let whoredome, be exilde, 
Leaſt you with Nizivie be oyerthrowne, - 
Loc how the lunnes inflamed torch preuayles, 
Scorching the parched furrowes of the earthy 
Here will I it me downe,and fixe mineeye-: / 
Vponthe ruines of yon wretched Towne, - 
And fo a pleaſant ſhade, a ſpreading vine, 
Toſhelter onarin this ſunny heate, * ; 01123 
What meanes my God, the day is done and ſpent. 
Lord (hall my Prophehie be brought to nought:. * 
Whenfals the fire?when willthe Iudge bewroth 
I'pray thee Lore remember whatT ſayd, 
When I was yet within my country land, 
Jchouah is too mercifull 1 feare.. —_ 


Olet meflie before a Propher fault, = 
For thou art mercifull,the Lord my God, 
Full of co:1.paſſion and ſufferance, 
 An&doſtrepentin taking puniſhment, ; 3: 
|» Why ſtayes thy hand?O Lord firſt take my life, 
- Beforemy Prophche be brought to neughts, 
& Ahbheis wroth,hehold the gladſome vine _ 
& Thar did defend me from the ſunny heate, --- 
gunered quite,and ſwallowed by alerpent, 


AT FY I 


Now furious Phlegontriumphes on my brows, 
And heate prauayles,and 1am faint in heart, 


Emtersthe «Angell, ' 

Ano, Art thou ſo angry onas? tell me why? 
tonas lehouah, | with burning heare amplungde, 
' And ſhadowed onely by afillyvine, _. | 

Behold a Serpent hath deuouredir, 

Ani loethe ſunne incentt by Eaſterne winde, 
Afﬀitts me with Caricaler aſpe@, 

Would God that I might dic, for well I wot, ' 

Twere better I were dead, then reſt aliue, ©- 
eAvgell, Art thou ſo angry for thevine? | 
Tonas: Yea I amangry tothe death my God, 

Angell, Thon-haſt compaſſion Jonas on a vire, 

| On which thou neuerlabour didſt beſtow. 

Thou never gaueſt it life er power to grow, 

Bur ſuddenly it ſprung,and ſuddainely dide, 

And ſhould I not haue great compaſſion 

On. Nmmie the Ciry of the Lord, 
| Whereinthere are a hundred thouſand ſoules,: 
| And twenty thouſand Infants tharne wot _ 

" Theright hand from the left, beſides much cattle, 
| Oh Zonas, looke into their Temples now, 
And ſee the truecontrition of their King: 
The ſubieAs teares, the finners true remorſe, 
Then from the Lord preclaime a mercy day+ 


For he is pittifull as heis iuft, Flog 
3 0 eON Exit Angels, 
. Jonas, Igo my God tofiniſh thy commaund, 
| Ohwhocantell the wondersof my God? 
| Orralke his prayſes with a feruent tongue, 
He bringeth downeto hell, and lifts to heaues, 


He drawes theyoake of bondage from the oft, 


Andlookes yponthe heathen with pittious eye$y | | 


To himall prayſe and honour be aſcribed, 
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The Aſſe to ſpcake to ſauerhe Prophets life, 
The Earth and Sea to yeeld increaſe for man. 
Who can deſcribe the compaſſe of his power? 
Otreſtfic in termes his endlefle might? 
My rauiſht ſpright, oh whither docft thou wend? 
Goe and proclaime the merci of my GO 'D, 
Relicue the careful! hearted Nimmitess . 
| And as thou wertthe meſſengergt death 
Go bitivg glad ridings of recouered grace. 
| E| Enters + Adant ſolug \with a bottle of Beere t1none 
S$lep,and a oreat peecenf Beefe in another, be - 
Wellgood. man ouas, I would you had never come from uri, 
to this Conntric,you haue made melooke likea leaneribof roaft. 
beefe,or like the piture of Lentzpainted vpona red-herings cob, 
Alafſe Maiſters,we are commatinded by the proclamationcofaft. 
and pray,by my troth I couldpretrely io, ſo, away withpraying, 
but for faſting, wiy tis ſo contrary to my nature; that I had ra« 
ther ſuffer a ſhort hanging,thena long fafting..  Marke me, the : 
words be theſe, Thou ſhalt takeno manner of foode forſo: many. 
Gayes,l had 3s lecuc heſhould haue ſaid, thou ſhale bang cby (elle / 
for ſo many dayes, Andyet infaith I need nor-finde fault with | 
the proclamation: for I have a But try,2P2nmrgand aKirchin'ss- | 
bout me,for proofe, Ecce ſignums: this rightflopis my pantry, bes 
hold 2 mancher, this place 15 my Fitchingforlos a peece of beef! 
Outlet me repeat thac ſweet wordagaiuerforloeapecce ot beefe, 
. This is my Buttry,for ſce,ſee, my friends, ro my-great ioy,a bottle. 
of deere, Thus alafle, 1 make fhifte to weare out this faſting,: E 
drive away the time,bur there go Searchers about to ſeeks if any __ 
man breakes the Kings commaund, - Oh heere they be, in with. 
your victuals .4damu, CER PS 8-44 72; ET, > 
< | _ Enters two Searchers, 0 , ; 
Ku - exrcher, How duly the mcnof- NVmmickeepe the proclams- | 
ON ate are they armde to repentance? we have ſear chr through : 
INS Citie,& have not as yet found one that breaks the fall; 
Nt 9 choc omor neat ecremt, 
"_ Prayers, er vs ſce who IT1S, L234. SE GEP ; bs 
go Sear. Tis Adamthe Smiths man,hownow Adams? 
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but f:f and pray, + 
1, Search, How devour! Ih he firs at -his Oryfons, bur ay, mee-. uY 


thinks I feele a ſmell of ſome meate or bread 2bout him, 

2. Searcy, Sothinks mee too; you f fircha, what victualls haue - 
you about you? 

Adams, Victualls ! Oh horrible blaſphemie. ' Hinder me not of _ 

my prayer,nor drive me not intora chollor; vifuails !w hy heardſt 
. thou not the ſentence, thoy ſhalt rake no foode,;burfaRt and pray? 

2. Search. Truth ſo itſhould be,buc me thiakes 1 ſmell meate Fe 
about rhee; 

e434, About mee my Friendes,thefe wordes are aQions in 

the Caſe ,aboutmee : No,no, hang thoſ gluttons that cannot 
faſt and pray, 
' 1, Search, Well,for all your words wee mul ſearch! you. 

Adam. Search mee,takeheede what you doo, my hoſeare my _ 
Caftles,tis burglary;if you breake ope a {lop, no Officer muftliff x 
yp an iron hatch, take heede my lops arc iron, 

2. Search, Oh villaine, ſee how ie hathgorten victuals,bread, 
beefe,& beere,wherethe King commanded vpor paine of death, 
none ſhould cate for ſo. many dayes,no,nat the ſuckling infant, 

Adam, Alas fir, this 15 nothing but a /odicurm nonnuet,ut Media 
aicus daret : winy ir, a bitto comfort my ſomacke,.. 

1. Search, Villaine,thou ſhalt be hangdfor ir. 

Adam, Theſe are your words, I ſhall be hangd for it;burfirſt 
anſwer me to this queſtion, how many dayes haue we ta faſt il? 


2. Search, Five daycs, £ 
Adams, Fine dayes,a long time :then. l muſt be hangd? Kant + 


I. Search,” ] marry muſtchou, = 
Adam. 1 am your man, Iamforyou fi Sf Thad rarkerbs Fa, 


. bargd, then bide ſo long a faſt; What flue dayes? Come ile vn-- 
rufle,is your halter,and the g gallows Nags 5A all tuca: far- 


Biture in areadinefſe ? VE, 
I. Search, Iwarranttheegthou ſhalt want none of theſe, FE 


Adam. Bur hears you,muſt L be hangd? : 


I, Search. Yea Marry. 
Adam, And for eating of meate,then Gs ye by choſe] 


preſents, [ will-cate vp allmy meare,and;&rinke os vn my 4 0O0kel ej 
for ieſhall neuer be ſade,l was hangd with an « 
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Sear Come away knzue,wilt thou ſtand feeding VeEEL « »#Y 
F fi Ador, If yow be ny your ll hore ie x mee 
Wy 20. for furcly I will cate vp my meate, ot” SE 3 
©-4.8:r, Come lets draw him away perforce, 1 = 
- Ad. You ſay there | izyerh five dayes co = rheſexreyourn 2 
*» KFerebHit, ©: EE 
* 2, Adam lam forry for you, comeers away, and yer let mee 3 
© - *T -bgphe Chronicles, b "4 
; Eh » Brter Jonas, Rajm, Moi; Ks mg of Clicja;others ropilly Ment 
© Jonar,Come caretull King, caff off thy mournfull weedes, - ly 
Exchiangerby cloudy lookes toſmoothedTmiles, - | 
+ Þ by: teares-haueprercd the pittious throheeof grace,” 
Thy + ate = pleaſing to the Lord: obo A Bk 
Hauc,been'peatfofferivgsforthy formerpride,”" Fay 5ed. 23d 
- rReioyce. 2nd pra ay ſc =his tame'that gage thee peace, MN Ip 
And you fajie Nympices yelouely: Niniuites,” hk 
Since you have wept.and faftedforthe Lord,” 
He ptacioiiſhyharh tempered hls retenge, '* 


5D repeats to-temprhiim anymore, -- 


- Lgtnorrhe firencficotyaur *Deauteous 3 


\ - Iuyrafeinyou 3 high preluming minde;; * 
- For thoſe tharclime, he cafteth ro the 


ground, 
Fenn: bhp hamblebe;he liftsaloft, v 
H Bo Lowy I bend with #\vfull bentof feye, iS 


- 


awry;e 
iIongt my hear we NES 


<a > Y indalliance abiſde, =. 
ACRG:2t } ſtbecome: my wedlocke? mate, © 
| Oo : looke wot fo Woe begone; | 


n Eg forrow doe exceed, 


beWith thy holy band, 
rebut ourf former ſhame. 
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ie: y Sd rerubatielte;” ; 
| Ty n els me fe' ape 
| Doth morereioyce theaineon thouſand juſt 
f# "5 Then witnefſe holy Prophet our aceord; 
4/4, Plightin the preſence ofthe Lord thy God; '*\ 
* Jonas Bleſt mayyou be,like'ts the Routing texucs, y 
Pre, play with/gentheawinds in{ymmectide- 
| LikeOliut branches let your children 
And asthe Pines inlofty Zihanon, - 
 Oras the Clgs WIE on £4 er plaines, 
be the your loynes,- 
| o1 and; Alcon, 
Ter | Fri TAE wittingly a 
Before this man of God; receyy i; 
Beloje our Kin g kmcar & 5 119 
" JOnar, ar, bebgld. inſigneofr 
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A verttous deel ef Ing.to nd an 
Got all GC! -ities drownedin like fþ hae 


Raſr« Such why fruir 
Abd ſuchfor euer mayour dealings be, bla 
Thar he thatcald'vs home i o heighroffinne, } 
May ſmile to ſee ourhearty penitence, . - 
Wehrogenadeoultioe afaftyntothe Lard- 

Lec I/#ac{5Gddbthonouregin ourland.- 
; Let all occafien ocotruptions 0 Oe 
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